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JexoLOGUE 


IN G E Plays are but a Kind of -publick Feaſts, 
Where Tickets only make the welcome Gueſtsz = 
Methinks, inſtead of Grace, we ſhould prepare 

Your Taſtes in Prologue, With your Bill of Far. 
When you foreknow each Courſe, tho' this may teazeyou,, 
'Tis five to one, but one o th five may pleaſe you. 
Firſt, for you Criticks we've your darling Chear, © P 


Faults without Number, more than Senſe can bear; 

Tou're certain to be pleas d where Errors are. 

From your Diſpleaſure, I dare wouch we're ſaſe; 

You never frown, but where your * Neighbours laugh. 

| Now, you that never know, what Spleen or Hate is, 
Who for an Act or two, are welcome gratis, | 

That tip the Wink, and ſo ſneak out with nunquam ſatis, * 

For your ſmart Taſtes, ue ue toſs'd you up a Foy, 

We hope the neweſt that's of late come up; 

The Fool, Beau, Wit, and Rake, ſo mix'd he carries, 

He ſeems a Ragou, piping hot from Paris. 

But forthe ſofter Sex, whom moſt we'd move, 

We've what the Fair and Chaſte wereform'd for, Love; P 

An artheſs Paſſion, fraught with Hopes and Fears, _ 
And neareft happy, when it moſt deſpairs, — 
For Masks, we've ſcandal, and for Beaus, French 4 

To pleaſe all Taſtes, we'll do the beſt we can; 

For the Galleries, we've Dicky and Will. Penkethman. 
5 . Sirs, you re welcome, and you nom your Fare; 8 | 


ut pray, in Charity, the Founder ſpare, 
2 ou "rs at once the 7 5 and the Player. 
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Enter Antonio and Charino. 


wes ITHOUT Compliment, my. cld* 
= Friend, I ſhall think my ſelf much 
 honour'd in your Alliance; our Fa- 
| £8 milies are, both. antient, our Child- 
| SES 1cn young, and able to ſupport em, 
Pr and, I think, the ſooner we ſet em 
" te work, . dh”; ĩPMZDd 
| Cha. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and ſhall find I 
dare meet you in the ſame Line of Honour; and, . 
I hope, ſince I have but one Girl in the World, you wont 
think me a troubleſome old Fool, if I endeavour to be- 
ſſtowy· her to her Worth; therefore, if you pleaſe, be- 
tore we ſfake Hangs, 2 Word or to by the Bye, for 1 
Eſhareſame conſiderable Queſtions to ask you, 
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6 Lo vx maler Max or, 


Ant. Ask em. 


Cha. Well, in the firſt Place, you fay you have two 


Sons ? 
Ant, Exactly. 


Cha, And you are willing that one of em Ball þ 


marry. my Daughter? 
Ant. Willing. 
Cha. My Daughter Angelina't 
Ant. Angelina. 


D 
Cha. And you are likewiſe content that the lad An- 
gelina ſhall ſurvey em both, and (with my Allowance}; 


take to her law ful Husband, which of 'em ſhe pleaſes? 
Ant. Content. 

Cha. And you farther promiſe, that the Perſon ap 
her (and me) ſo-cheſen, (be-it elder or younger) ſhall 
be your ſole Heir; that is to ſay, ſhall be in a condition- 


at-Poſleſſion of at leaſt three Parts of your Eſtate, You . 


know the Conditions, and this you poſitively promile ? 

Ant. Toperform. 

Cha. Why then, as the aſt Token of my full Conſent 
and Approbation, I give you my Hand. 

Ant. There's mine. | 

Cha, It's a Match.? 

Ant. A Match. 

Cha. Done. 

Ant. Done. 0 5 

Cha. And done ! that's enough. 
Carlos, the elder, you ſay, isa 2 great Scholar, 4 his. 
whole Life in the Univerſity, and loves his Study. 

Ant. Nothing more, Sir. 

Cha. But Clodio, the younger, bas ſeen the World, 
and is very well known in the Court of * 2 
ſprigktly Fellow, ha ? | 

Ant. Mettle to the Back, Sir. | 
' Cha. Well! how far either of em may go with my 
Daughter, I can't tell; ſhe'Il be eaſily pleas d where I 
am I have given her ſome Documents e 


WI 


col 
an 
ter 
it. 


Hark! 1 what Noiſe withour ? | * 

BN 're come have ex 

pected em theſe tw CANE 403 l, Sirrah, who's with 
out: „ 


- 


be For Fortune. 7 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. is Sancho, Sir, with a Waggon Load of my | 
aſter's Books. 
Ant. Never withoutit, Sir, tis his Humour. 
Cha. What, does he always travel with his whole 
Study? „ 


wy 


ball 
= Enter Sancho laden with Books. | 
San. Pedro, unload Part of the Library; bid the Por- 
Fer open the great Gates, and make Room for t'other 
[Dozen of Carts: Pi! be with you: preſently. | 
An- Ant. Hah! Sancho! where m Cartos? ſpeak Boy, 


ce ) where didſt thou leave thy Maſter? ' 


les? | San. Jogging on, Sir, in the Highway to Knowledge, . 


doth Hands employ'd, his Book, and his Bridle, Sir: 
« But he has ſent his duty before him in this Letter, Sir. 
ball | Aut. What have we here; Pot-hooks and Andirons? 

on- San. Pot-hooks! Oh! dear Sir! I beg your Pardon 
ou — No, Sir, this is Arabick; tis to the Lord Avbor, 
ſe? concerning the Tranſlation, Sir, of human Bodies 
a new Way of getting out of the World, There's - 
Ent [terrible wile Man * bas written a very ſmart Book of 


„fit: 
2 Pray, Friend; what will that ſame Book: teach 

a Man? | 

San. Teach you, Sir; why, toplay a Trump upon 
Death, and ſhew yourſelf a Match for the * 
Cha. Strange! 1 
— San. Here, Sir, this is your Letter. (To Ant. 
bis * Pray, Sir, what fortof Life my your Maſter 
| ? 

- San. Life, Sir! ad Prins fares like him; be breaks | 
rId, nis 2 * with Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, drinks at Heli. * 
53 $| con, ſups with Seneca, then walks a Turn or two in 

| the ak y Way, and after ſix Hours Conference with 
| the Stars, fleeps with old Erra Pater. 
MY] Cha. Wonderful! 


nee. 


re J Ant. So, Carlos wal be here preſently 

dy. take the Knave i in, and let him eat. 

0 San. And dt ink too; Sir? 

h/ ; — = wa — 
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8 LOVE makgsaMan; or, 
Ant. And drink too, Sir, 


and pray ſee your 


Maſter's Chamber ready. 3 nocking gy 


Well, Sir! ! who's at the Gate? 
Enter @ Servant. 


Serv. Monſu eur, Sir, from my young Maſter - Clodio. 


Enter Monſicur. 


Ant. Well, Monſieur, What fays your Maſter | ? when 
will he be bete ? | 


Monſ. Sire, he vill 8 in de leſs Time as von. | 


Quarter of de Hour; he is not quite t'irty Mile off. 
Ant. And what came you before for? 


Monſ. Sire, me come to provide de Pulvile, and de af. 


ſaunce for his Peruquè, dat he may approachè to your 
Vorſhipe vid de Reveraunce, and de belle Air. 
Ant. What, is he unprovided then £ 


Monſ. Sire, he vas Enrage, and did brake his Bottel 
d'Orangerie, becauſe it vas node ame dat is prepare for 


Monfeigneur le Dauphin. 


Ant. Well, Sir, if you'll go to the Butler, hell | 


help you to ſome Oil and Views for his Perriwig. 


Monſ. Sire, me tank you. (Exit Monſieur: 
Cha. A very noble Spark this Clodio. Ha! rn a 


trampling of Horſes is that without ? 
Enter a Servant. N 
Serv. Sir, my young Maſters are both come. 
Ant. That's well! Now, Sir, now! now obſerve. 
their ſeveral Diſpoſitions. 
Enter Carlos. 
Car. My Father! Sir, your Bleſling. 


Ant. Thou haſt it, Carlos; and now pray hw this 
Gentleman, Charino, Sir, my old Friend, and one in. 


whom you may have a particular Intereſt. 
Car. Ill ſtudy to deſerve his Love, Sir. 


Cba. Sir, as for that Matter, you need not ſtudy at all. 
: (Wy ſalute. 2 


Enter Clodio. 


Clo. Hey! La Valiere! bid the Groom take care cur | 
Hunters be well: rub'd. and cloath'd; they're hot, wk 


have out: ſtript the Wind. 
Cha, Aye, marry Sir, there's Mertle in this young. 
Fellow?” ay 


S2 FL. 


I 


Pa 


| De F For Fortune. * 7 
N cle. Where' $ 28 Father? 


a wie! Hab, my ear G Clog . Libor welcome! ker me; 
* Sir 3 nn th, lit Feigl 1 love to 


110. kiſs a Man. Ic Paris 1 kiſs nothing: elſe. Sir, being 
Iny Father's Friend, I am your moſt oblig'd, and faith- 
"EY fol _—_ Servant. 11 (char. 
eh.. Sir.—1.—1—1.— ike vou. (4 Eagerly 
f. Ola. Thy Hand Cm our Filed A 175 
. Cha. Faith, thouarta pretty Humicur'd Fellow. f 
2 Glo. Who's that? Pray, Sir, Whö's that? 17 Ni. Jef ” 
e Vour Brother, Carlos,, . 1 : 
. 18 Ode; / 1h beg his- Pardon with all EY 1 
1 kt ha, did ever Mortal fee ſuchd Beck. Worm! > 
1 Brother, how is t 2. . 
— | | Gurelſy. 
OT. Car. Tm ald you ae well. Bröcher: (Reads. 
| \ What, foes he draw his Book, upon we} then. 
1 will draw my Wit upon him. Gad 111] puzzle 
bim Hark you, Brother, pray What's— what's 
Latin for a Swor, -knot? 9 By 
Car. Tize Romans wore none, Brother. 14 
Clo, No Ornament upon their Swords, Sir? - 
Gar. O yes, ſeveral, Conqueſt, Peace, and'Honour 
an old unfaſhionable Wear: 
r Clo. Sir, no Man in Francs ( may as well ſay 'breath- 
ing for nat to live there, is not to breathe) wears a 
more faſhionable Sword than 1 do; he coſt me fifteen 
hie Lows — jor" 8 5 5 nn, 7" I — | 
4h im. try 1 ir. „ arts & 15 pag . | 
„ I have no Skill, "Sr Hs | 
Clo. No Skill, Sir! "why, this Sviord- would make a OE, 


o 


u. Coward fight ——aba! fa, ſa! ha! Rip. ba! 
a | there I had him. ( Fencing. 
4e. Car. Take heed, you'll cut my Cloaths, Brother. 

Ich., Cut sem! ha, ha,———no, no, they ate cut 


4414 


ad: alread Yo. Brother, to. the Gramniar-Rules * exactly : 
ad P 'ſhaw, "be Man leave off this College-Air Es 
| Car. No, * Irons it wholeſome, the Soil and KS. 


A 1 | 25; +: ci. 


Fd 


%. @ +; 


10. Lo vz makes a M Ax; rz 


lo. A Putt, b y Jupiter! he don t kyow the Air of A 
Gentl-man. em! the Air ot a Country: — Sir, I męan 


the Air of your Cloat hs, | woulJ have you. chan 770 wk b 


Ta ylor, and dreſs a lettle more en Cavalier : Lay by yo 


Book, and take out your nut- box; Cock, and bol 


{mart, hah! 
Cha. Faiths pretty Fellow! 
Car I read noVicin this Brother; and for my Cloaths, 
the half of what I wear already, ſeem to meſuperfluous:. 
What need i outward Ornaments when l can deck my 
ſelf with Underſtanding ? Why ſhou'd we care. for any 


Thing, but Knowledge? Or look upon the Follies of: 
Mankind, but to contemn or pity thoſe that ſeek em? 


(Reads again. 
Clo. Stark mad! i; plit me. | 
Cha. P' ſhaw, this pellow will never b. . 


Bas no Soul in him. 


Clos. Hark you, Brother, What do you think of a pret-- 


ty plump Wench now? 


Car. I ſeldom think that Way; Wemen are Books I 


have not read yet. 
Clo. Gad, I cou d ſet youa {feet Leſſon, Brother. 
Car.. Eam as well here, Sir. (Reads... 
C. Good for no earthly Thing: LmereSrock? "Abs. 
that Clody? 
Enter Monſieur 


Mon. Sire, te de, feyeral fort6 of the Jaſſiminè 


d'Orangeriè vidout, if you pleaſe to make your ſhoice, 
Cub. Mum, Sir, I muſt beg Pardon for a Moment; 
a moſt important: Buſineſs calls me aſide, which I will 

diſpatch with all imaginable Celerity, and return to the 

R: ee of. my Deſite to continue, Sir, Jour moſt o- 
blig'd en humble Servant. 
(Exit Clod 7 bowing, 
oY Cho. Faith. bessa pretty Fellow. © 
Ant. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince we have got 


the other alone, we'll. put the matter a little cloſer to him. 


Cha. Tis to bttle purpoſe, lam. afraid: But uſe Jour 
' Pleaſure, Sir. 


Car. Plato differs from Socrates? in this, " (7 0 — b 


ww 
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SES oo „ Proieys we 
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ſ 


The Fo p Fortune. > 
Ane: Come, come, prithee Charles, lay em by, 
let em agree at Leiſure, What, no Hour of Interrupti- 
on? 
Car. Man's lite, Sir, being fo fert, and then the 

Way that leads us to the Knowledge of our ſelves; 10 · 
hard and tedious; each Minute ſhould be precious. 
Ant. Aye, but to tlirive in this World, Charſes, you - 
muſt part a little with this Bookiſn Contemp'ation, end 
prepare your ſelf for Action. If you wil ſtudy, let ite 
be to know what Part of my Land's fit for the Plough, 
what for Paſture, to buy and ſell my Stock to the belt: 
Advantage, and cure my Cattle when they are over- 


k: orown With: Labour, This no wou d turn to ſome: 
- Account. 


Car. This, Sir, may be Joe from bt I've reads: 
Fur what concerns Fillage, who better can deliver it, 


than Virgil in his Georgicks ? And, for the Cure of Herds, 


his Bexcolicks are a Maſter- piece; but when his Art de- 


ſcribes the Commonwealth of Bees, the rInduſtry, their 


more than human Knowledge of the Herbs, from 


vohich they gather Honey, their Laws, their Govern- 


ment among themſelves, their Order in going forth, and 
coming la en Home, their ſtriẽt Obedience to their 


Eing, his juſt Re wa: ds to ſuch as labour, his Puniſhment: 


inflicted only on the ſlothful Drone. I'm raviſh'd with: 
Ir; then reap indeed my Harveſt, receive the Gain _y 


Cattle bring me, and there find Wax and Honey. 


Anz. Hey day! Georges! and Eine fiel, and Be. 

wn! What, art thou mad 

Cha. Raving, raving! 

Car, No, Sir, the knowledge of this; guards me- 
from it. 

Ant. But can you find, among all your. nauſty manu- 
ſcripts, what Pleaſure he enjoys, that lies ia the Arms. 
of a young, rich, well-ſhap'd, healthy Bride'? "Anſwer © 
me that, ha, Sir! . 

Car. Tis frequent, Sir; in Story, there I read of all 


| Kinds of virtuous, and of vicious Women; the ancient 


Spartan Dames, the Roman Ladies, their Beauties, and 


their Deformities; and when | light upon a Portia. 


or a Cornelia, crown d with N een 
. 8 117 : 


12 Lo v Hara MAN; or, 


in her foul Deſires, a C:y;emneſtra bath'd in her Huſ- 


_ o'er her Father's breathleſs Body, Horror invades my Fa- 
culties; comparing then tte numerous Guilty, with: 


Collection of all the Quiddits from Adam, till this 
Time, to be my Grand- child! | | 


purer Spirits ſhaking; that Clog of human Frailty off, 


preſs 1. Ca 


i 


Virtue, with ſuch a Feeling I peruſe their Fortunes, as: 
it. I then had Jiv'd, and taſted of their lawtul 2nvy'd. 
Love: But when | mecta Meſſalna, tir'd and unſated 


band's Bloed, an impious Tullua whirling her Chariot 


the eaſy Count of thoſe that die in Innocence, I deteſt 
and loath em as Ignorance, or Atheiſm. | 
Ant. And you do reſolve then to make payment of 
the Debt you owe me? , MY 
Car. What Debt, good Sir; Wa 
Ant. Why, the Debt Lpaid my Father, when I got 
you, Sir, and made him a Grandfire; which: 1 expect 
from you, I won't haye my Name die. Þ 
Car. Nor would I; my labour'd Studies, Sir, may 
prove in Time a living I ſſue. PEE | 
Ant. Very well, Sir; and fo.I ſha!) have a general. 


— 
* 


—— 


Car. Tl take my beſt Care, Sir, that what 1 leave, 
mayn't ſhame the Family. N 


Cha. A fad Fellow this! This is a very fad Fellow. 
| . 22-437 25:4 8 ( (Aide. 
Aut. Nor you won't take Care of my Eſtate? 

Car. But in my Wiſhes, Sir: For know the Wings: 
on which my Soul is mounted, have long ſince born her 

Pride too high to ſtoop to any Prey that ſoars not up- 


walds: Sordid and dunghil Minds, compos'd of Earth, 


fix in that groſs Element their Happ neſs; but great and c 


become refin d, and free as the Ætherial Air. fir, 
Ant. So that in ſhort. you wou'd not marry an Em- f 


Car. Give meleaveto enjoy my (elf ; the Cloſet that C 
eontains my choſen: Books, to me's.a glorious Court; fou 


my venerable Companions there, the old Sages and - fou 


Pbiloſophers, ſometimes the greateſt Kings and Heroes, 
whoſe Counſels I have leave to weigh, and call their [01 
Victories, iſunjuſtly got, unto a ſtrict Account, and in my but 
Fancy dare deface their-iil-plac'd Statues, Can 1 then [pa 

2D | pare ur 


The Fo P's. Fortune: '+ © 
part with ſolid conſtant Pleaſures, to * uncertain 
anities? No, Sir, be it your Care to ſwell your Heap 


of Wealth, marry my Brother, and let him get you 
Bodies of our Name; Irather wou d inform it with a. 


t Poul I tire you, Sir your Pardon, and. 
Pour . Lights there far my Study. (Exit Carlos. 
n Ant. Was ever Man thus tranſported from the S 
non Senſe of his on Happineſs; a ſtupid wiſe Rogue, 

cou'd beat him. Now, it it were not tor my Hopes: 
fn young Clody,. L might fairly gonr luden Name ys. 
gta Period. 

: | Che. Aye, aye, he's the Match for my. ee! and.” 
t my Girl's too, I warrant her. What ſay you, Sir, 
X hall we tell ema Piece of our Mind, and turn em to- | 
; Þetberinſtantly:? | | 
5 Ant. This Minute, Sir, and here comes my young 

' Rogue i in the ver y Nick of his Fortune, 
al Enter Clodio. | 
aa. Clodio, a Word! 4 


4 Glo. To the Wiſe is enough: Your Pleaſure, Sir. 
e, Ant. In the mean Time, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſend 
Jour Daughter Notice of our intended Viſit. (To Cha. 
V. Che. 111 do't—hark you, Friend. (Whiſpers a Servant. 
lee. Enter Sanchobehind. 

3 doubt my Maſter has found but ronalh Wel- 
gs. tome! He's gone Supperleſs into his Study; I'd fain 
er nov the Reaſon It may be ſome Body has borrow'd, 
p- ne of his Books, or ſo—1 muſt hod him out. 

h. (Stands aſu do. 
nd | Clo, Sir, you cou'dnot have ſtarted any Thing more 
fl, Ereeable to my Inclination; and for the young Lady, 
+ fir, if this old Gentleman will pleaſe to give me a Sight 
m- ff her, you ſhall ſee me whip into her in the cutting of 
_ [Caper.. 

nat » | Cha. Well! purſue, and conquer 3 tho let me tell 
t ſou, Sir, my Girl has Wit, and will give you as good as 
nd: pu bring; ſhe has a Smart Way, Sir. 

es, | Clo. Sir, 1 will be as ſmart as ſhe; I have my ſhars of 
eir fourage z 1 fear no Woman alive, Sir, paving always 
my: þund, Sir, that Love and Aſſurance ought to be as in- 
zen [parable, Companions, as a Beau anda Snuff. Box, or a 
dare ſurate hon a Tobacco - ſtopper, 8 Cha. 


. -LovemakaMaNy or, 
Cha. Faith, thou art a pleaſant Rogue, I Gad ſhe muſt 
like thee. Eo Or pr rnrts 
Clo. I know how to tickle the Ladies, Sir——In Fa- 
ris T had conſtantly two-Challenges every morning came 
8 up with my Chocolate, only for being pleaſant Com- 
pany the Night before with the firſt Ladies of Quality. 
Cha, Ah, ſilly envious Rogues! Pfithee, . what did 
you do to their Ladies? | oy 
San, Poſitively nothing. + (( (Aſſde. 
Culo. Why, the Truth is, I did make the Jades drink a: 
little too ſmartly; for which, the poor Dogs the Princes H. 
. .cou'd not endure me.: | [RY | 
Cha. Why, haſt thou really convers'd with. the Ro)- e 
al. Fami ß. 1 15 e 
Clo. Convers'd with em! Aye, rot em, Aye! Aye! of 
You mult know-ſome of 'em came with me 
half a Day's Journey, to ſee me a little on my Way hither :- 
But 1 Gad, ent young Louis back again to Marli, as 
drunk as a Tinker, by Fove! Ha! ha! ha! I can't but 
laugh to think how old Monarchy. grow?d-at him next 


4 


Morning. | | ei 
Cha. Goda Mercy Boy! Well? and I warrant thou; K 
vert as intimate with their Ladies too! 8 H. 
San. Juſt alike, I dare anſwer for him. (Aſide. 
Cl. Why, you ſhall judge now, you ſhall judge 
let meſee! there was, I and Monſieur no! no? 
no! Monſieur did not ſup with us There was, | Tt 


I, and Prince Grandmont; Duke de Bongrace, Duke dell _ 

| Bellegarde — (Bellegarde — yes—— yes, Jace || Ni: 
was there!) Count de Eſprit, Mareſchal Bombarde, and | 
that pleaſant Dog the Prince de Hautenbas. We ſix 11 
now were all at Supper, all in good Humour, Cham- Kl. 
paign was the Word and Wit flew about the Room like i 

a. Pack of loſing Cards — Now, Sir, in Madam's adja- II 
cent * 06. there happen id to be the ſame number of thi 
Ladies, after the fatigue of a Ballet, divertmmg themſelves 
with Ratiſia, and. the Spleen ; ſo dull they were not | EN 
able to talk, tho' it were ſcandalouſly ev'n of their beſt 
Friends: So, Sir, after a profound Silence, at laſt one Bo 

' of em gap'd O God] ſays ſhe, wou'd that plea- 
fantDog Clody were here to Badiner a little Hey, fays 


* 


* 


— mr. 


ſecond,” and ftretch'd: Ab; Mon Dieu! fays- 2 third: 
and wak'd-— Cou'd not one End him fays a fourth. 
and leer d. O burn him; ſays a fifth, I faw him 
xo out with the naſty Rakes of the Blood again. f 
n a Pett— Did you fo, fays a ſixth- Faris * 
ell ſpoil that Gang preſfenly—in a Paſſion. Where 
upon, Sir, in two Minutes, I received a: Billet in four 
Vords- — Chien Nous vous Demandons : Subſerib'd, 
Jorandmont, Bongrace,. Bel l garde, LE ſprit, Bombarde. 
Hautenòo as. 

Cha: Whey, theſe are the- very names of the Princes” 
o- vou ſupp'd wit? * 
- Clo, Every Soul of em, the individual Wife or silter 
ret” of every Man in the Company! Split me! Ha ! 

= Cha. And Ant. Ha! ha! ha! 

Len. Did ever two old Gudgeons ſwallow ſo arvedily 55 

8 Aſide; 
ur Ant. Well! and didſt thou make a Night on t, —9 

Cle. Yes, I Gad! and a Morning too, Sir; for about 
eight a Clock the next Day ſlap they all ſous'd upon the ir 
Knees, kiis d round, burnt their Com modes, dran k = 
Health, broke their Glaſſes; and ſo parted. | | 
. Ant. Gad à Mercy, GClody!“ Nay, was alvvays A. 


__ || wild young Rogue! 
55 Cha. Ilike him the better for't — he's a ap. 'eafant one, 
is, Tm ſure. 


4 Ant. Well! the Rogue gives him rare Account of 


> his Travels. | 
id | C0. I Gad, Sir, I havea Cure * the Spleen; A ha f. - 


ix I know howto riggle my ſeif intos Lady's Taro 
ive me Leave when you pleaſe, Sir. 


1 Cha. Sir you ſhall have it this momenta Fairly 
a- I ike him You remember che — Sir; 


of | three Parts of your Eſtate to him and his Heirs. 

Ant. Sir, he deſerves it all; 'tis not a Trifle ſhall part» 

oem: You ſee Charles bas given over the OS Tl 

ſt undertake to buy his BO TORR for. a Shelf of 

e Books. n 

Ch. Aye I aye! get you the Wri Riege N with 

1s | your other Son's Hand to em; for unleſs he ſigns, the 
is of. no Validity. = | 

| * 


\ 
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Ant, x W it, Sir,——they:ſhall. be ready with his: 
Hand in two. Hours. 

Cha. Why then, come along, my bea, and now th ot 
ſhew thee to my Daughter. 

Clio. I dare be ſhewin, Sir—Allan 21 Hey, HBSS : 
L Amour. (Sin gs) ¶(Exeunt. 81 

San, How! my poor Maſter-to be unn tor 
Monſieur, Sa! a! there, and Ia Looker on too If we 
have ſtudy d our Majors and our Minors, Antececents | "'f 

and Conſequents, to be concluded Coxcombs atlaſt, we 
have made a fair Hand on't; I am glad ERK no- of this, bo 
Roguery, however; Pll.take Care my-- Maſter's, Uncle. 
old Don Lewis, ſhall hear of it; for tho he can hardly 
read a Proclamation, yet he dotes upon his Learning; and 1 
it he be that old rough teſty lade he us d to be, we may 
chance to have a Rubbers with em ar ee he 
comes perſecto. Fs | 
| Enter Don Lewis, 1 | 

D. Lew. Sancho! where's my Boy, Charles? i What, | is- 
he at it? Is he at it: — Deep — deep, I , warrant: 
him Sancho! A little Peep now. one keep at him 
thro' the Key-hole I muſt have a Peep. 1 ell © 

San. Have a Cire, Sir, he's upon a magical Points „ 

D Lew. What, has he loſt any Thing? 


San. Ves, Sir, he has loſt witha Vengeance. Int. 

D. Lew. But what, what, wen, what, Sirrah! 'What- * 

it 2 | e. 

San. Why, his Birth- Right, 'Sir, he iedi<—di——"dis— | 
diſinherited. (Cob bing. Fla 

j D. Lew. H Ha! FR when! what! where! who! eld 
what doſt thou mean? 1 Fa 


0 "oy" be 


San. His Brother, Sir, is to-marry Angelina, the Pu 
great Heireſs, to enjoy three Parts of his Father's Eſtate;.. | - 
and my Maſter is to have a whole Acre of new l | 


for ſetting his Hand to the Conveyance, _- | fat 
D. Lew. This: ——_ Lic, Sirrab, I will. have its * 
Lie. 11 0 


| San. With al my Heart, Sir; but here comes my old Cr 
Maſter, and that neter e ters pal ſhe 


: pou more. Labs 


The Fo p' Fortune. 17 
| Enter Antonio and à Lawyer. 2 
Ant. Here, Sir, this Paper has your full Inſtructi- 
ons: Pray be ſpeedy, Sir, I don't know but we may 
couple em to Morrow] be ſure you make it firm. 
Law, Do you ſecure his Hand, Sir, I defy the Law to 
give him Title again. . (Exit. 
San. What think you now, Sir? | Gs DRE 
D. Lew. Why, now methinks I'm pleas'd —tbis is 
right—I'm pleas'd- muſt cut that Lawyer's 
Throat, tho muſt bone him—ay ! 11 have him 
bond. — and potted. _ | | EE 
Ant. Brother, how ist?? a 3 
D. Lew. O mighty well. — mighty well—et's feel 
your Pulſe Feveriſh. [Looks earneſtly in Antonio's 
Face, and after ſome Pauſe, whiſtles a Piece of s 
| o 0 
Ant. Lou are merry, Brother. 
D. Lew. It's a Lie. > 
Ant. How, U ð a. 
D. Lew. A damn'd Lie—-I'm not merry. (Smiling. 
Ant. What are you then? ag a 5s e 
D. Lew. Very angry. + a . (Laughing. 
Ant. Hi! hi! hi! at what, Brother? (Mimicting him. 
> Lew. Why, at a very wiſe Settlement I have made 
ately. „%%% ͤ ͤ 1141 4 et; 
Ant. What Settlement, good Brother? I find he has 
heard of it. 22% (fb 
D. Lew. What do you think I have done I 
have this deep Head of mine has diſinherited my 
elder Son, becauſe his Underſtanding's an Honour to my 
Family; and given it all to my younger, becauſe he's a 
DuPPF! aPuppyo: ff WEED 01, hw, 5 + 1 Pee 
Ant, Come, I gueſsyour.meaning, Brother. 
D. Lew. Do you ſa, Sir? Why then, I muſt tell you 
flat and plain, my Boy Charles muſt and ſhall inherit it. 
Ant. I ſay no, unleſs Charles had a Soul to value his 
Fortune: What! he ſhould manage eight thouſand 
Crowns. a Year out of the Metaphyſicks! A ſtronomy 
ſhould look to my Vineyards! Horace ſhould buy off my 
Wines! Tragedy ſhould kill my Mutton! Hiſtory ſhould- 
cut down my Hay ! Homer ſhould get in my Corn! Ti- 
8 | „ ters 


— rere 
4 * — 
2 4 


_ Harveſt Home! 


Thing, and that's enough: 


: zory, Poetry, . Philoſophy. 
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tere tu Patulæ look to my Sheep! and Geometry bring my 
Hark you, Brother, do you know 
what Learning i? „ 
D. Lew. What if 1 don't, Sir? I believe it's a fine 
Tho' I can't: ſpeak no 
Greek, I love and honour the Sound of it, and Charles: 
ſpeaks it loftily; I Gad, he thunders it out, Sir; and, 
let me tell you, Sir, if you had ever had the Grace to 
have heard but fix Lines of Heſiod, or Homer, or Iliad. 
or any ot the Greek Poets, ods Heart! it would have 
made your Hair ſtand an end; Sir, he has read ſuch: 
Things in my Hearing ———. _ To 
Ant. But did you underſtand em, Brother ? ö 
D. Lew, Ltell you nv. What does that ſignify? 
Tae very Sound's a ſufficient Comfort to an honeſt 
Man. - | a 


old, and ſhould underſtand. 


D. Lew. Should, Si! Yes, and do, Sir: Sir, Ld. 


have you to knowl have ſtudy'd, 1 have run over H/ 
Ant. Yes, like a Cat over a Harpſicord, rare Muſick. 
You have read Catalogues 1 believe. Come, come, 
Brother, my younger Boy is a fine Gentleman. . 
D. Lew. A ſad Dog— Pl buy a. prettier Fellow in 2. 
Penny worth of Ginger-bread. 


Ant. What 1 propoſe, l'll do, Sir, {ay you your Plea- 


ſure Here comes one 1 muſt talk with ———— Well, 
Brother, what News? | | 
| h Enter Clarina, 

Cha. O!] to our Wiſhes, Sir; Clody's A right Bait for: 
a Girl, Sir; a budding ſprightly, Fellow: She's a li:tle 
ſhy ar firſt; but I gave him his Cue, and the Rogue does 
ſo whisk, and frisk, and ſing, and dance her about, Odſ- 
bud! he plays like a Greyhound, Noble Don Lewis, L 


Tam your humble Servant: Come, what ſay you? Shall 
I prevail with you to ſettle forme part of your Eſtate up- 


on young Clody ? 
D. Lew. Clody | 
Cba. Aye, your Nephew; Clody.. 
D. Lem. Settle upon him! | 


Aut. Fye! fye! I wonder you. talk ſo, you that are 


ſh; 


to 


—— —— —„̊ PL r 
* 


The Fo p Fortune. 1 
Cha. Aye. 
D. Lew. Why, look you, Iban much to 8 but 
have an admirable Horſe- Pond — I ſettle that f 
upon him, if you will. 
, An. Come, let him have his Way, Sir, he's old 
4 Jad haſty; my Eftate's ſufficient, How does your | 
nds Daughter, Sir? 
to Cha. Ri and ready, Sir, like a bluſbing Roſe, ſhe - 
Ye only waits for pulling g. 
Ws Ant. = then, let to Morrow be the Day. 
cl Cha. alk my Heart; get you the Writings ready: 
Imy Girl ſhall be here! in the Morning. 
77 Fe; Lew. Hark you, Sir, do you ſuppoſe my Charles - 
a 
eſt Cha. Sir, I ſuppoſe nothing; what I'll do, rh juſtify 3: 
— [| what your Brother does, let him aniwer. ' 
ney Ant, That I have already, Sir, and ſo good Merrow: | 
to your Patience, Brother, (Exeunte 
5 D. Lew, Sancho! - | 2 
＋ | San. Sir. 
D. Lem. Fetch me: fomeGun-powder—quick—quick: | 
ck. San. Sir. 
le D. Lew. Some Gun- powder, I fay,—a. barrel 
78 quickly — and d'ye hear, three Penny worth of Rat(-. 
® Fbane!_—Hay ! a I'llblow up one, and ſon the * 
eig Y ay, 9 poy 
ml San. Come, Sir, I'ce what you would be at, 5 if 
you dare take. my Advice, (I don't want Wit at a Pinch, 
Sir) een let me try if I can fire my Maſter enough with 
the Praiſes of the young g Lady, to make him rival his 
* Brother; that would bow em up indeed, Sir. | 
u D. Lew. Pſha! im poſſible, he never ſpoke ſix 1 
to any Woman in his Lite, but his Bed- maker. | 
IJ $4». So much the better, Sir; therefore, it he ſpeaks. 
Tr lat all, it's the mare likely to be out of the Road * 
hk, be rings I. muſt wait upon him. (Exit. 
PD. L.. Theſe damu'd old Rogues!—1 can't look. 
my poor Boy in the Face: But come, Charles, let em 
go on, thou ſnall not wanr Money to buy thee Books yet: 
| — old Fool thy Father, and this young Puppy, 


1 3 ſhare a. Graat of mine between em! Nay, too 
NR 1 _ 
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Plague em, I could find in my Heart to fall fick in 2 
Fett, give thee my Eftare i ina Paſſion, and 'eave the 


World e e e e ? (og 


= - * * - 
. 1 92 1 ? "Mrs 
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Enter Antonio, and 4 


Ast. C IR, he ſhall have what's fit for him. 
San. No Inheritance, Sir? | 


Ant. Enough to give him Books, and a nodeiate- 
n ee That's as much as he cares for; you talk. 


like a Fool, a Coxcomb; trouble him with Land 
San. Muſt Maſter Ciodio have. al, Sir? 1 


Ant, All, all, he knows how ta uſe it; he g. a Man 
bred in this World; t'other in the Skies, his Bufineſs is 


altogether above Stairs; go, ſee what he wants. 
San. A Father, I'm ſure. „„ Sancho. 
Ant. What, will none of. my Rogues come near. ma 


now ? O! here they are. 18 . — 9 59 


Enter ſeveral Servants. 
Well, Sir, inthe firſt Place, can you procure me a plens- 
_ tiful Dinner for about fifty, within -ẽwo Hours? Your. 
young Maſter is to be marry'd this — wil that 
pur! vou, Sir? 


Cook. Young Maſter, Sir! I wiſh your Honour bad 5 


given mea little more Warning. 


Ant. Sir, you have as much as I had ; F Tyeas not ſure: 


WY 


of it half an Hour aga. 


Cook. Sir, I-will try what F.can 4 ey 1: Pedrot- | 

Guſman n! Comeſtir, ho! Exit (ook. 
. Butler, open the Cellar to all good Fellows; it 
any Man offers to ſneak away ſober, knock kim down. 3; 


Is the Muſick come? 
But. They are within, at Breakfaſt; Sir. | 


Ant. That's well: Here, let thi Rock be clean 4 : | 
You, Huſſy, ſee the Bride-Bed made; take Care no- 
: 2 young. 


4 
ze: 


F. 


— 
' 
: 
„ 
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oung Jade cuts the Cords aſunder, and look the Sheets 

define fine and well ſcented and, d' ve bear 

8 three Pillows! away!' (Exenne. 
+ .+ Carlosalone'in 1 0%. 

Car. What a perpetual Noiſe:theſe Norte make? - my 

Head is broken with a Parentheſis in every Corner; I 

have forgot to eat and ſleep, with reading; all my Fa- 


eulties turn into Study: What a Mistortune tis in human 


Nature, that the Body will not live on that which feeds 
the mind 1 How unprofitable.a Plealure.i is Eats 


ing? Fa ——Sncho! | 
4 Enter Sancho. 
San. Did you call, Sir? 4 
Car, Prithee, what noiſe is this? A 
San. The Cooks are hard at work, Sir, ein 
Herbs, and mincing Meat, and breaking Marrow-bones, . 
Car. Andis it thus at every Dinner ? - 
San. No, Sir; but we have high Doings to Day. | 
Car. Well, fet this Folio in it's Place again; when 
make me a little Fire, and get me a Manchet; I'll dine a- 
lone Does 5my young Brother ſpeak any Greek yet, 
Sancho?. © ; 
San. N o, Sir, but he ſpits French like a Magpy, and 


that's more in Faſhion. 


Car. He ſteps before me there ; I think T read it well 
enough to uhderſtand it, but when I am to give it Ut- 
terance, it quarrels with my Tongue Again that 
Noiſe! Prithee tell me, Sancho, are there any Princes to 
dine here? "wy 

San. Some that are as happy: as Princes, Sig — 
your Brothers marry'd to Day. | 

Car. Whatof that! might not fix Diſhes ſerve eme 


II never have but one, and eat of that but ſparingly. 


San. Sir, all the Country round is invited; not a 


: that knows the Houſe, but comes too; allopen, Sir. | 


Car. Prithee, who is it my Brother marries ? * 
San. Old Charino's Daughter, Sir, the great Heireſs; 
a delicate Creature; young, fott, ſmooth, fair, plump, 
and ripe as a Cherry and they fay, modeſt too. 
Car. That's firihps ; prithee how do theſe modeſt 
Women look ? J never yet convers d with any but my 
OW 


* 


Wee * 


e . * 
* * 2 0 2 0 wy 2 3 
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_ own Mother; to me they ever were but ſhadows, {een 


_ out, Sir. 
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and unregarded. 
San. Ah! would you ſaw this Lok: Sir, ſhe'd draw 
you farther than your Archimedes; ſhe has a better 
- cretthanany'sin Ariſtotle; if you ſtudy'd: for it, I Gad 
avi find her the prettieſt natural e to pla) 
Wit 
Car. Is the ſo fine a Creature ? F 
San. Such Eyes! ſuch Looks! loch a Pair of pretty , 
plump, powring Lips! ſuch Seftneſs in her Voice! ſuch h 
Muſick too! and when ſhe {miles, ſuch roguiſh Dim. , 
ples in her Cheeks! ſuch a cltar Skin! white Neck, and , 


d little lower, ſuch a Pair of round, hard, beaving What 


dye callums— ah! | n 
Car. Why, thouart in Love, Sancho. 
San. Aye! ſo would you be, it you ſaw her, Sir. 
Car. 1 don't N What Settlement does my Fa- x4 


ther make en,? 1 


San. Only all his dirty Land, Sir, and _—_ your . t 
ther his ſole N | ors 
Car. Muſt I have nothing ? 3 f, 
San. Books in abundance; Leave to fp) your Eyes 


Car. I am the elder born, and have a Title too. 
San. No matter for that, Sir, he'll have Poſſeſſion— P. 


of the Lady too. C 


Car, I wiſhhim bappy ben not inherit my * 


little Underſtanding too! . Bl 


San. O, Sir, he's more a Gentleman than to do that ex 
Ods me! Sir, Sir, here comes the very Lady, fl © 


the Bride, your Siſter that muſt be, and her Father. T 


Enter Charino and Angelina. . 
Stand clole, you il both ſee and hear, Sir. | - 
Gar. I ne'er ſaw any yet ſo fair! ſuch Sweetneſs in 


cher 1 hok 7 fark Modeſty! if we may think the Eye the 


Window to the Heart, ſhe bas a thouſand treaſur d Vir-j m 


tues there. 


San. So! the Books s gone | 25 Al on. 
Cha, Come, prithee put on a brisker Look; Ods| P. 


AKenrt, doſt thou think in Conlelenes that's fit ter, W. 
e 5 Bt I Toll ing 


Ag. 


The Fore's Fortune. „ 


Ang. Sir, I wiſh it were not quite ſo ſudden; a little 
Time for farther Thought perhaps had made it eaſier o 
me: To change for ever, is no Trifle, Sir, 

Car, A Wonder! 

Cha. Look you, this FortuneT have taken care of, and 
his Perſon you have no Exceptions to, What, in the - 
Name of Penus, would the Girl have? 

Ang. I neuer ſaid, of all the World I-made him, Sir, 

my Choice: Nay, tho he be yours, I cannot ſay I am 
highly pleas'd with him, nor yet am averſe; but I had 
rather welcome your Commands and bim, than Dif- 
obedience. . 

Cha. O! if that be all, Madam, to make you eaſy, 
my Commands are at your Service. 

Ang. I have done wich my Objections, Sir. | 
; Car. Such Underſtanding, in ſo ſoft a form 
Fa · Happy Happy Brother! — may he be happy, 

while I ſit down in Patience, and alone —I have gaz dd 
ro: too much. Reach me an Ovid. (Exit Car. and San. 
1 Cha. I ſay, put on your beſt Looks, Huſſy. 
I | for here he comes, Faith. _ 
yes Enter Clodio. 

Ah! my dear Clody! | 
F Clo. My dear, (Kiſſes him.) dear Dad. Hah! Ma 
— | Princeſſe'eſtes vous la donc! A ha! Non, non, Nr my 


| Connois Guerre, &c. (Sings) Look, look, 
ny .o'Sly-boots; what, ſhe knows nothing of the Matter: 

7 Put y you will, Child—1 Gad. 1 ſhall count the Clock. 
ut | extreamly to Night: Let me ſee what Time 
ys ſhall I riſe to Morzxow Not *till after Nine, 

Ten,-—Eleven, tor a Piſtole. Ah C'eſt a dire 
votre cœur inſenſs vole eſt en fin vaincu. Non, non, &c. 

1 (Sings a ſecond Verſe. , 
1g Enter Antonio, Don Lewis, ana Lawyer. : 
he Ant. Well ſaid Clody ; my noble Brother, welcome; 
We) my fair Daughter, I give you Joy. _ 

Clo. And 10 will I too, Sir. Allons! Vivons ! Chan: 

45. ons! Dangons ! Hey L'auire Jour, &c. (Sings and 

ds | Dances, &c. _ 

hy] Ant. Well id again, Boy. Sir, you and your Writ- 

ings are welcome. What, my angry Brother my; you 
muſt 
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muſt have your Welcome too, or we ſhall make but 
lat Beat rt. e e 
D. Lew. Sir, Iam not welcome, nor I won't be w 
enen nor no Body's welcome, and you are all a Parco 
Cha. What, Sir? | - 1 
D. Lew. — Miſerable Wretches —— fad Dogs, 
Ant. Come, pray, Sir, bear with him, he's old and 
taſty; but he'Il dine, and be good Company for all this 
D. Lew. A ſtrange Lie, that. 4 
. Ha, ha, ha, poor Teſty, ha, ha! + . , 
D. Lew. Don't laugh, my dear Rogue, prithee don one 
laugh now ; Faith 1 ſball break thy Head, if thou doſt.Ithi 
| Clo. Gad ſo! what, then I find you are angry at me, ma. 
gear Une 3 . a Li 
D. Lew. Angry at thee, hay, rere { Why, what!“ 
—— What doſt thou ſee in that lovely hatchet Face of ſtay 
thine, that's worth my being out of Humour at? Bloodſſ}c# 
and Fire, ye Dog, get out of my fight, or— - P bin 
- . Ant. Nay, Brother, this is too far : | 
D. Lew. Angry at him, a Son of a on's Son] 
of a Whore! - a 
Cha. Ha, ha! poor peeviſn _ Wo: 
D. Lew. I'd fain have ſome Body poiſon him. (I C 
D 
8. 


He 


me 


Spi 


AA 


of my Way. 2 

Clo. Ha, ha! now fort. 8 

D. Lew. (To Angelina) Ah! — ah! — ah! Madam 
l pity you; you're a lovely young Creature, and h 
ought to have a handſome Man yok d to you, one of 
underſtanding too —- lam ſorry to ſay it, but this Fel · I poli 
low's Scull's extreamly thick — he can never get any ſit w 
thing upon that fair Body, but muffs and Snuff-boxes; 5, 
or, ſay he fhould have a Thing ſhap'd like a Child, you PD 
can make nothing of it, but a Taylor. | 154 
. Clo. Ods me! why, you are teſty, my dear Uncle. 

D. Lew. Will no Body take that troubleſome Dog Hun 
out of my Sight —1 can't ſtay where he is —I'll go ſee] C, 
my poor Boy Charles. I've diſturbd you, Madam, 
your humble Servant. = Ant. $7 


De Fo v' Fortune. Dk: iy 
Ant. You'll come again, ad drink the Bride's 
Health, Brother? 

D. Lew. That Lady Health I may ; ad; den give 


me Leave, ganges by her ar Table too. 
Clio. Ha, ha! Bye d uncle. 


Ang. An odd humour'd Gn, EY 
Ant. Very odd indecd, Child; 1 ſuppoſe in pure 
spite, he'll make my Son Charles his Heir. | 


one laden with too much Learning, as my Father ſays 


£4513 08 £1 


1 Ea. Conte; all we 90 and; ſeal Brother? che Prieſt 
ol ſtays for us; when Carlos has fign'd the Conveyance, as 


Dinner. | | 
; Cha. With all my Heart, OOO TPM 
on Clo. Allons? ma there princeſſoe. | (Exeunt, 


Carlos in his Study, with Don Lewis, and Scho. itt 


B. Lem. Nay, you are undon e- N 


(Car. Then I muſt ſtudy, Sir, to bear 0. Fortune: 


WD. Lew. Have you no greater Feeling? 73 
nen] Sun Tou were ſenſible of the great Book, Sip, when 
out it fell upon your Head; and won t the Ruin of N Tor- 
tune ſtir you ? 
Car. Will ke havewy Books n Res Li 
am] D. Lew. No; no; he has a Book; eee 
and The Gentleman's Recreation; or, the ſecret Art of Zet. 
of ting Sons and Daighters: Sucha Creature]! a Beauty in 


e-FFolio! would theu hadſt — N Carls, 0 
c r | 


any Jit were but to new claſp her. WF 


es; San. He has ſeen her, Sir. 44. e 
ou D. Lew. Well, and — 224 4012p 
San. He flung away his Book, Sir. tn inp 


Humour too, and ſpoke to he. * 
g Ca. Muſt my Brother then haveall? 993 5 ral 219% 
am,, D. Lew. All, all. 8 1 8 615 f hg * of * R 


15. . Allthat your Father ha, Sir; tA 1 447 bob ai. . 


D. Lew. Puppy, good Bye — Gb. Lewis 


Ang. Methinks I would not have a light Head, nor 


this Carlos ts; ſure there's ſomething hid in that Gentſe- 
man 'sConcernsfot him, that ny bim W ns mere 


heſhallpreſently, we'll then to the 2 _ _ 


D Lew. Vid he Faith? -woukd be, had: fuag war his 


Car. : 
Y 4 
c 

_ 
F * 

* 


[| 
| 
1 
& | 
| 
| 
| 
( 


Ant. I ſhall finda Stick for you, Rogue, I ſhall. Char. lone, 


Name here-alirtle, to this Bit of Parchment; I think 


— 8 J „ 
I n — n 43 
Ts . wy 7 , T0 9 * 8 ö A 1 
ee RAS „ N n 
_ tv * 44S & 
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Tw. That's all, Sir. 
= 0, DO . 4 


26 Lo VN nales a MAN; or, 
Car. And that fair Creature too? OT 


% - 


San. Aye, | Sir. 


Car. He has enough, then. . (Sighing, Wyo 
D. Lew. He have her, Charles! why wou'd, would 
that is hay! PNP the 


Car. May I not ſee her, ſometimes, and call her Siſter zMsi; 
I' do him no Wrong. ; CD qt 
D. Lew, I can't bear this! ſheart, I could cry for 
Madneſs! Fleſh and Fire! do but ſpeak to her, Man. 
Car. I cannot, Sir, her Look requires ſomething ol to r 
that diſtant Awe, Words of that ſoft Reſpect, and yet « 
ſuch Force and Meaning too, that I ſhouid ſtand con- Iwvit 

founded toappreach her, and vet 1 long tO wiſh her Joy 4 þ 4 
— O were I born to give it too!! |} 

D. Lew. Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her Joy, Boy; Faith, $ 

ſheis a good humour'd Creature, ſhe'll take it kindly, Il d 

Car. Do you think ſo, Uncle? ; 


D. Leu. VI! to her, and tell her of you. 125 
Car. Do, Sir,. Stay, Uncle — will ſhe not think me 
rude ? I would not for the World offend her. 'E» 
| D. Lew. Fend a Fiddle- ſtick let me alone 1 


9 e | 
Car. Nay, but Sir / dear Unele. wats. #1 
D. Lew. A hum! a hum (Exit. D. Lewis. Pr. 

Enter Antonio and the Lawyer with a Writing, 
Ant. Where's my Son? OT Cl 
San, There, Sir, caſting a Figure what choppingſoth { 

Children his Brother ſhall have, and where he ſhall findſRogy 

anew Fat her far himſelf. =, HW. 


les, ho doſt thau? Come hither Boy. | Duanche 
Car. Your Pleaſure, Sir? ! 
Ant. Nay, no great Matter, Child, only to put yourſpather 


. 
4 


you write a reaſonable good Hand, Charles. (but tl 
Cur Pray, Sir, towhar Uſe may may it be? pfther 
Ant. Only topaſs your Title in the Land I have,  tofieaded 
your Brothei Clodio. : :: :: 1 FFF . Ang 
Car. Is it no more, Sir? e 


by br 


© The Fo Þ's Fortune. F', 

Ant. No, no, tis nothing elſe; Look you, you ſhall 
be provided tor, you ſhall have what Books you pleaſe, 
and your Means ſhall-come in without your Care, and 
ou ſhall always have a Servant to wait on you. . 
Car. Sir, Ithank you; but if you pleaſe, I had ra- 
ther ſign it before the good Company below; it being, 
Sir, ſo frank a Gift, twill be ſome ſmall Compliment 
to have it done before the Lady too: There 1 ſhall fign i it 
chearfully, and wiſn my Brother Fortune. 

Ant. With all my Heart, Child; it's the ſame Thing 


to me. 5 
Car. You'll excuſe me, Sir, if I make no great Stay 


on- with you. 
Ant. Doas thou wilt, thou ſhalt do any Thing thou 
haſt a Mind to. Exeunt. 


th, San. Now has he r for ever; Odſheart, 
, [down into the Cellar, and be ſtark drunk for Anger. 


an. 
Ie SG EN E changes roa Dining-Room, a large Table 
me ſpread. 5 
Euter Charino with Angel Clodio, Dos Lewis, - 
= Ladies, Prieſt, and a Lawyer. 


Law. Come, let him bring his Son's "Hand, and all s 
one: Are you ready, Sir? 

is. Prieſt, Sir, Tihall diſpatch. them preſeatly, immedi. 
ately! for in Truth Tam an hungry. 

Clo, I Gad, I warrant you, the Prieſt and T: cou'd 

ing Poth fall to without ſaying Grace Ha! you little 

ind Logue ! what, you think it long 700 2 9 5 


Angi I find no Fault, Sir; better Things w. were dell 8 


ar · None, than done too * ou you. look me- 
Pocholy. Sh. (ToD. Lewis, 
D. Leb. Sweet ſwellin Bloſſom! Ah that I had the 
our gathering of thee / I would ſtick thee in the Boſom of 
ink pretty young Fellow. Ah! thou baſt miſs'd a Man 
(but t had he is ſo-bewitob'd to his Study, and knows no 
ther Miſtreſs, than his 225 ſo far e this e 
to feaded Pupp : 
Ang. Can he talk, Sir ? 2 0 
D. Leu Likean Angel — 8 , bimſelf—the Devil 
| Word to a Woman: His Language is all upon the high 
Ini. B 2 Buſineſs 


4 0 : 


— —— — — —— — 
K 3 . — 


Buſineſs to Heaven, and heavenly Wonders, to- I 


"rpmers, - : - (Abart to Carlos 


— 
- 


28 Lo E Hates a Max; or, 


and her dark and ſeceret Cauſes - 
Ang. Does he ipeak fo well there, sir e s 270 rl 
D. Lew. To Admiration! ſuch Curioſities! bud be * 

can't look a Woman't in the Face; if he does. he bluſhes 


oy: Wer oth 985 1 bg el 
Ang. Buta little Gwen Thaw ag A HEY 7 


D. Lew. Why, ſo. I think too; but the Boy s do 
witeb'd, and the Devi] can t bring him to't: Shall I try 
it I can get him to wiſh you Joy . 

Ang. I ſnall receive it as becomes his Siſter, Sir. | 

Clo. Look, look, old Tafty will fall in Love? by en 


by; he's hard at it, ſplit me. bi 
Cha. Let him alone, ſhe'll ien bim hon: I warrant ty 
„ 
4 Clo. So, here my Faiher comes! Now, Prieſt ! Hey! he 
my brother too! that's a Wonder! broke like a Spirit 
from his Cell. | 8 oe. 
Enter Antonio and Glen | 
D. Lew. -Odſo! here he is! that's he! a little inclining 
to the lean, or o, but his nnn the. fatter 
„ tos 
Ani. Chan, Charles, *twas, your Deſue to ſee 2 
fair Daughter and the good Company, and then fo { 15: 
before em all, and give your Brother Joy. on 
- Cha. He does well; 1 wall think _ better ot him a 
long as Ilivre. 2 5 | be 
Car. ls this the Lady, Sir 2. 2 
Ant. Aye, that's your Siſter, 1 nd 1 9 74020 If. 
Car. Forbid it Love! . wr youre think te! | 
graceour Family ? 2 ug 
Ant. No doutt on- t, Sir; | Fr 
Car. 3 d. IU not thank her for ſo unmerited aGrace ; 


Ant Aye, and welcome, Charles. | 
D Lew. Now, my Boy! give her a gertle Twiſt by you 
the Fingers! oy, your 2 7 forty, {ardjineloin and plun 


Car. Pardon a strange 7's Freedam,: Lady, (Salute 
Angelina.) Ditz Lerne O the: drownin g. 07 
Happy { — Happy he that ſips eternally. ſuch Nect 
ech that unconfin 40 may laue and anton chere in fate 


212 ; 4. : hs 4 % Me 8 N 1 * 


leſs Drught of ever Ge PA you, 
fair Creature, ſhare: by tar the higher Jay; it, as Ive 
read; (nay, no am iure) the fole. eee Love lies 
only in the Power to give. | . - | 

Ang. How near his Thoughts agree with wine Thi 
the mere Scholar | was told of! (Aſide,)-—1 find, Sir, 
you have experienced Love, Jou - ſcem ene with 
the Paſſian. 

Car, T've had; indeed, a dead pale Glimpſe in. Theo- 


ry, hut never ſaw th enlivening Light before. 


Ang. Hal before! | (Alus. ae. 
Ant. Well, theſe are very fine Compliments, Charles 7 


but. you ſay nothing to your Brother yet. 


Car. O yes, and wiſh him, Sir, with any other Beau 

* (if poſlible), more laſting Joy than | could taſte. _ 
88 

Ante "He Wenke unhapplly. „ 

Clo. Ha! what do you lay, Brother? vi 

Ant. Nay, for my Part, 1 don't underſtand "wa 


a. Nor J. 
D. Lew, Stand clear, Ido —and that {erect Creature y 
too, pe. | 
Ang. Too well, 1 fear. | | | (A6 46. 


Ant Come, come, to the Writing, Gharles prithee 
leave thy ſtudying, Man. 

Car... Villeave my Life firſt; I ſtudy now tobe a Man: 
be fore, what Man was, was but my Argument 1 
now am — ! I find, 1 feel r ſelf a We 


I fear it too 


D. Lew. He has it! e it l my Boy'sintor't, 
Clo. Come, come, will you 
D. Lew. Stand out of the way, Puppy. 
(1nzerpaſing with his Back to Clody. | 
Car, Wheneeisit, fair;. that while | offer Speech to 


| jou, my Thoughts want Words, my Words their tree 


and honeſt Utterance? Why is it. thus I tremble at your 
Touch, and fear your Frown, as would a frighted Child 
the dread Lightning? Yet would: . — Friend 
or Brother dare ta check my vain deluded Wiſhes, O! 1 
ſhould turn, and tear him like an offended We 5 
can it, muſt it be in a Siſter's Power: 
B.3 Cle. 


_ anelder Brother. N 


| Way now? 


:coldeft Heart. 


and why his Enemies deplor d him? Diſtil the Sweetneſs 


30 | L 0 VE makes a M AN; 0757 


Cl. Come, come, will you ſign, Brother 
D. Lew, Time enough, Puppy. N 
Car. O! if you knew with what precipitated Haſle 
ou hurry ona Deed that makes you bleſs'd, or miſera. 
le for ever, ev'n yet, near as you are to Happineſs, 


Jou d find no Danger in a Moment's Pauſe, 


Clo. I fay, will you ſign, Br ether? | 
Car. Away, I have no Time for Trifles! Room for 
D. Lew. Why, did not I bid thee ſtand out of the 
Ant. Aye, but this is trifling, Charles! come, come, 
your Hand, Man. „ : 
Car. Your Pardon, Sir, I cannot ſeal yet; had you 
only ſhew'd me Land, I had reſign'd it free, and proud 
to have beſtow'd it to your Pleaſure: 'Tis Care, tis Dirt, 
and Trouble: But you bave open'd to me ſuch a Treaſure, 
ſuch unimagin'd Mines of ſolid Joy, that I perceive my 
Temper ſtubborn now, ev'n to a churliſh Avarice of 
Love — Heaven direct my Fortune. 5 


Ant. And ſo you won't part with your Title, Sir? 


Car. Sooner with my Soul of Reaſon, be a Plant, a 


__ Beaſt, aFiſh, a Fly, and only make the Number of A- 
nimals, or Things up, than yield one Foot of Land 
if ſhe be ty d to't. e . 


Cha. I don't like this, he talks odly methinks. 
Ang. Vet with a Bravery of Soul might warm the 
: 55 © Ws KIN OO-TIC T1 ( ſide. 
Clo, Pſhaw, Pox, prithee, Brother, you had better 
think of thoſe Things in your Study, Man, 
Car. Go you and ſtudy, for 'tis Time, young Bro- 
ther: Turn o'er the tedious Volumes I have read, think, 


' and digeſt them, well! the wholeſameſt Food for green 
conſumptive Minds! wear'out whole faſted Days, and: 
by the pale weak Lamp, pore away the freezing Nights, 
rather make dim thy Sight, than leave thy Mind in 


Doubt and Darkneſs: Confine thy uſeleſs Travels to thy 


Cioſet, traverſe the wiſe and civil Lives of good and 
great Men dead; compare em with the Living: Tell 


me why Ce/ar perifh'dby the Hand that low d him moſt, 


from: 


aſte 
ra. 
eſs, 


for 


Dye Fo 's Fortune. 31 


from the Poet's Spring, and learn to ſoften thy Deſires, 
nor dare to dream ot Marriage Vows, till thou haſt 
taught thy Soul, like mine, to love -s it for thee 
to wear a Jewel of this ineſtimable Wortß ? 
D. Lew. Ah! Charles! (K ſſes him) What ſay you 
to the Scholar now, Chicken?! F 
Ang. A Wonder — Is this Gentleman your Brother, 
Sir? „C | 44... CEOS. - 
Clo. Hay! no, my- Madam, not quite--thar is, 
he is a little a-kin by the Pox on him, - wou'd he were 
bury' d can't tell what to ſay to him, ſplit me. 
Ant. Poſitively, you will not ſealthen, ha? 4 
Car. Neither l ſhould not blindly ſay I will not ſeal 
Let me intreat a Moment's Pauſe — for, even Nase 
erhaps, I ]ĩ?ĩt7? oo Cighing. 
" Forbidit, Fortune! 1 1 
rr out =o ones gp ud 
Clo, Aye! Sir, hay! What, yoware come to your ſelf 
I fad; nf, tl cnt 3 end 
Cha. Aye, aye, give him 8 little Time, he'll think 


better on't, I Warrant you. 


Car. Perhaps, fair Creature, I have done you Wrong, 
whoſe plighted Love and Hope went Hand in Hand toge- 
ther, but I conjure you, think my Life were hateful af. 
ter ſo baſe, ſo barbarous an Act as parting em: What! 
to lay waſte at once for ever, all the gay Bloſſoms of your 
forward Fortune, the promis'd Wiſhes of your young 
Deſire, your fruittul Beauty, and your ſpringing Joy; 
your thriving Softneis, and your cluſter'd Kiſſes, grow- 
ing on the Lips of Love, devour'd with an unthirſty 
Infant's Appetite! O forbid it, Love! forbid it, Na- 
ture and Humanity! I have no Land, no Fortune, Life, 
or Being, while your Neceſſity ot Peace _— em : 
Say! or give me Need to think your ſmalleſt Hope de- 
pends on my objected Ruin; my Ruin is my Safety there; 
my Fortune, or my Life reſign'd with Joy, ſo your Ac- 
count of happy Hours were thence but rais d to any ad- 
ded Number fot 1 } IE 

Cha, Why aye! there's ſome Civility in this. 

clo. The Fellow really talks very prettily. 


B+ gar. 
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| Bodies leave their Shade; as well you might attempt to 
ſhut od Time into a Den, and from his downy Wings 
vyaſh the ſwift Hours away. or ſteal Eternity ro ſtop. his 
Glaſs; ſo fix d, ſo rooted here is every growing Thought 


32 Lo vRE nales a MAN; or, 


Car. But it in bare compliance to a Father's Wil 
you now but ſuffer M.rriage, or what will yet be worſe, 
give it as an extorted Bond impos'd on the Simplicity of 
your Youth, and dare confeis you wiſh tome honeſt 
Friend would fave, or free you from its hard Conditions; 
I then again have Land, have Life, and Re!'olution, 

waiting ſtil] upon your happier Fortune. 5 
Clio Ha, ha ! pert enough, that! I Gad! I long tc 
ſee what this will come to. . 


Prieſt. In Truth, unleis ſome Body is marry'd pre- 


ſently, the Dinner will be ſpoil'd, and then no 
Body will be able to.eat it. „% aids 
Ant. Brother, I ſay, let's remove the Lady. 
Cha. Force her from him! fl . 
Car. Tis too late! I havea Figure here! Sooner ſhall 


of her 


Clo. Gads me ; what, now tis troubleſome again, 


Car. Conſider, fair One, now's the very Criſis of 


our Fate: You cannot have it ſure, to ask if; Honour be 


the Parent ot my Love: If you can love for Love, and 
Think your Heart rewarded there, like two young Vines 
we'll curl together, circling our Souls in never. ending 
Joy; we'll. ſpring together, and we'll bear one Fruit; 
one Joy. ſhall make us {mile, one Sorrow mourn; one Age 
go with us. one Hour of Death ſnall cloſe our Eyes, and 
one cold Grave fhall hold us happy Say but you 


hate me not! O ſpeak! Give but the ſofteſt Breath to 


that tranſporting Thought! 5 1 
Ang. Need I then ſpeak; to ſay, I'm far from hating 
you———l would ſay more, but there is nothing fit for 
me fo ay. 4 ; "£7 
Car. I'll bear it no longer : 

Ang. On this you may depend, I cannot like that 
Marriage was propos d me. 

Car, How. ſhall my Soul requite this Goodneſs? 


Cha 


2e Fon Firius: wh 33: p 


il 2 7 Patience! This i is — Faſo-- 
le Wlence! RoguerytuRapet: K 
- On 0! | 
ie Glo, , aye! part em; em 
ns; D. Lew. Dolly dum! parte 
on, (sings and dms in thets: Defence; 
| dba. Call; an Officer, Il have em fore daſunder: 

Ang. moſs then Lam reduc'd 1 take F rotectiom here. 
11 Ts  [Gotr1o Carlos. 
re · Cor. O Extaſy of Heart! cranſporting oy! 
o D. Lew. Lorra ! Dorrol! Lol! (Sings and dances, 
| Cha. APlot! a Plot againſt my Hons + Murder {+ 
Treaſon! Gun- powder! I'll. be reveng d! 

Ant. Sir, you ſhall have SatisfaRtion. 

Car. Ill be reveng di r 

Ant. Carlos, I ſay, forego the Lady. 42 

Car. Never, while 1 have Senſe of Being, Life or- 
Motion. 48} 
. Cl. Youwon't!. Gadſo! What, then . find 1 wulf 
lug out upon this Buſineſs ? Mons! the Lady, Sir! 
b. Lew. Lorra! Dorrol! Loll!. - 
.( Freje air his Point to Clodio.”. 


Cha. I'll have his Blood! Fi 
Car. Hold, Uncle! Come; Brother, ſheath your Ame 
ger III do my beſt to latisfy.: you” ted firſt, L 
would intreata Bleſſing here 
N Qut of nen thou art no Son of mine! 
at * 2 Exit Ant, 
Car. I am forry I Hons loft a Father, Sir. for 
you, Brother, fince once you had a ſeeming Hope, in 
lieu of what you've laſt, half of my Birth-right, © 
Clo, No Halves! no Halves; Sir; the whole Lady! 
Car. Why, then. dhe Whole, if Jo can like the- 
ng Terms. 
or x12 What Terms! What Terms? Come quick; 5 
a quick. bn GS 
Car, The ft istbis=(Snarches D. iwie ger 
at Win her and wear her; for, on my Soul, unleſs my Bo- 
Lo fail, my enen N Thought in 
res $4 Meats wv | 1 % 
NE 1 J B 5; | > 4407? . Lew: - 


* 


34 Loy males a MAR; uo, 
D: Lem. God a Merey, Charles! To Win m. Boy 
Gad! this Love has made à Man oi hi. 

Car. This is the firſt. good Sword Lever. poĩs d in An 
er yet; tis ſharp, Im ſure; if it: but hold my putting 
ome, I ſhall ſo hunt your Inſolence - feel the 

Fire of ten ſtrong. Spirits in me: Wer't thou a ative 
Fencer, in ſo fait a Cauſe, Ichus Would hold thee at the 
worſt Defiance. 621 D* 

FClo. Look you, "Brother, take Dane of your ſelf. 
ſhall cert. inly be in you the firſt Thruſt; but it you "hal 
1 dye lee, we'll talk à little calmly about this Bu- 

ine 

Car. Away, Trifler! I would be loth to prove theea 
Coward too. 

Clo. Coward! Why. then, really, "a if- you pleaſe, 
Midriff s the Word, Brot her; you are i Son of a. Whore 

Allons! (Ihe fight, and Clodio is difareh'd, 
Cha. His Blood! Liay, his Blood! ll have it, by all 

the Scars and Wounds of Honour in my Family. (Exit. 
Car. There, Sir, take your Lite. and mend - ke 

gone without Reply. | 

Ang. Are you wounded, Sir? 

Car.. vera th wy e 72 nw” How ſhall we beitow 


us, Uncle? 
| i 4 Faſtriveiß weare not ſafe: here, this: Lady 
YN; being an Heireſs : Follow me. Is 


H Sar. Good Angels guard us. [Extunt with: 
1 Clo. Gadfo! Ine ver fenc'd ſo lin OY Life—never 
oþ in my Life, ſplit me!. | 

| Enter Monſieur: . 

Alonſ. Sire, here be de Trompet&; de n 
Muſique, de Maitre Dancer, dat deſeer ta know it you 
fal be pleaſe to *ave de Maſque begin. 
| Clo. Hay! What does thi Puppy foy now 4 
Mon. Sire, the Muſique. 

; Ci Why aye that's 1 
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<s heres Breton 
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-— > WIR en em, tell em they 1 not X Foudy 
tun 
Nonſ. Sire, dareicall Tung all:prepa wards * 

Clo. Aye! Why then, tell 'em that my Brother s wiſe: 
again, and has ſpoild all, and I am —— _—_ : 


ſpan't be marry'd till next Time: but I have fought with 


the Land, nor give me my Miſtreſs again; and E 


ing am undone, that's all. | : (Exeunt. 5 
the Enter Charino, Antonio, Officers, and Servants, 
ive Cha. Officer, do your Duty: I ſay, ſeize 8 


the] Ant. Carry em this Minute before 2— How now! 
what all fled! 

Cha. Ha! my Girl! my Child ! my Heireſs ! Iam 
abus'd! I am cheated ! I am robb'd! I am raviſh'd!. 
murder'd! and flung mans 


lains? 


Ser. Sir, we had no Order to ſtop them; but they- : 


ſe; went out at that Door, not ſix Minutes ago. 
ore Cha. Pl purſue em with Bills, Warrants, Actions, 
A Writs,. and Malice: I'm a Lawyer, „ Sir; they ſhall find 
ali 1 underſtand Ruin. 
it. Ant. Nay, they ſhall be found; Sir; run you to the 
-beY Port. Sir rah, ſee if any Ships are going off, and bring us 

Notice immediately. 

E nter Sancho drunk; EN | 
Wi San. Ban, ban, Cac-caliban! . (dings. 

Ant. Here comes a Rogue, I'll warrant; knows tho. 

dy Bottom of all! Where's my Son, Villain? 5 
bs San. Hick -up!—— Son; Sir! 
Wh Che. Where's my Daughter, Sirrah?- 
I'll San. Daughter, Sir! hick up! | 
| Cha, Aye, my Daughter Raſcal! 
| San. Why, Sir, they told me . now, S: r— tha: 
def the's, hick-up !: ſhe's run away. 
ou Ant. Dog, where's your Maſter” 

San. My Maſter! * by phey 6 140 * is—bick-up! 

Ant, Where, Sirrah? 

ff San. Why, he is —he i is—gone along with her: 
all Ant. Death! you Dog, diſcover un, 0r— 
dy San. Sir, I will Iwill. 

Ant. Where i is he, Villain? 


San. Where, Sir! Why, to be ſure he is—he- . : 


ſe: vpon my Soul, I don't know, Sir. nahe i 
Aus. No more trifling, Raſcal.. ; 


The For” Fortune. _ 


him, and he has diſarm'd me; and ſo he won't releaſe” 


Ant, Who let em out ? Which Way went they, Vir 


1 pf L OVE makes MAN; or, 
It Sn. If Ido. Sir, I wiſh this may be my Poilon, 
14 N (Drinks, 


Ant. Death! you Dog, get out ot my Houſe, or 
Fll-<So, Sir, have you found him? 


0 Re. enter the Servant haſtily, and Clodio. 
Y [1 lo. Aye, Sir! have you found'em? 
1 Ser. Yes, Sir, I had Sight of em; but tbey were Juſt 
. got on Board a ſmall Veſſel, before : n over take 
1 em. | 1 
| Cha. Death and furies! 
i Ant. Whither were they bound, Sah? 
1 Ser. Sir, Icould not diſcover that; but they fail'd ful 
ie before the Wind; witha very ſmart 'Gale. 
9 Ant. What ſhall we do, Brother? 
4 Clo. Be as ſmart as they, Sir 3 follow em! follow 
| gem. 
| ' Cha. Send to the Port this. Moment, and. ſecure: 
6 Ship I'Itpurſue*em thro all the Element? 
'Y Clo. I'll follow you, by the Northern Star. 
{1 Ant. Run to the Port again, Rogue; hire a Ship, and 
1 tell 'em they muſt hoiſt Sail immediately. 
1 Clio. And, you Rogue, run to my Chamber, fill up 
1 my Snuff. box — Cram it hard, you Dag, and be harp a. 


gain before you get thither. 
Ant. What, will you take nothing «le, Boy . 


we rein haſte! Allens! hey! Fevole. 
F 
15 0 1 III. 


1 o 4 * 8 P 2 4 q * —— 
be de . wa, — — jo + 4 . mY + 5 
— he" 26 t r » w 8 y 's * * ln q 
N K "= : ; er 
8 
— . 


EE. by. 56G Ghar 
VT g > . — 5 
" | 8 6 — DI 4 * 
K ˙ T ie — wo 2 
P * 4 
a 


- Enter - Elvira, Don ur, and Governor, 


Ko Eg Ars 


Will you provoke your Danger? 
* Du. Madam, my Honour mult be ſatisf) d. 


_ Bi, 


Clo. Notog, Sir, but Snuff = Opportuniey—: 


Av. Dor Brother, let me intreat you, ſtay 1 


md 


2 
bp 


by 


2. 


—ua.œ—UU—UPU 2 ws AE 


ve him. 7 | 09 
Gov. Pray, Niece, what is it has incens'd him? 
Elv. Nothing but a needleſs Quarrel. 


_ Gov. I am ſorry for him To whom is:all this Fu- | 
y, Nephew ? | SR - 


D. Du. Ta you, Sir, or any Man that dares oppoſe 
Gov. Come, you are too boiſterous, Sir; and this 
vain Opinion of your Courage, taken on your late Suc- 


ceſs in Duelling, makes you daily ſhun'd by Men of civil. 
Converſation: For Shame, leave off theſe ſenſcleſs- 


Brawls; if you are valiant, as you would be thought, 


turn out your Courage to the Wars; let your King and: 


Country be the better for't. 


D. Da. Yes, ſo I might be Genoral— Sir; no Man 


living ſnhallcom mand me. | MATER 
Gov. Sir, you ſhall find that here in Lisbon I will: Im 


every. Hour follow'd with Complaints of your Behavi-- 
our from Men of almoſt all Conditions; and my Autho-- | 


rity,. which you preſume will bear you out, becauſe you 
are my Nephew, no longer ſhall protect you now : Ex- 
pe& your next Diſorder to bepuniſh'd with as much Se- 
verity, as his that is a Stranger to my Blood. 


D. Du. Puniſh me! Tou, nor your Office dare not 


do't. f 5 5 | 1 Fund FE: * | F; 
Gov. Away. Juſtice dares do any Thing ſhe ought, 


Flv. Brother, this brutal Temper muſt be caſt off: 
When you can maſter that, you gladly ſhall command my 


Fortune, But if you ſtill perſiſt, expect my. Prayers-. 


and Vows for your Converſion only ; but never Means, 
or Favour. 4 : | 


D. Du. Fire! and Furies! L am tutor'd here like mY 
mere School-boy! Women. ſhall judge of Injuries in 


Honour! — For you, Sir— I was born free, and 
uill not curb my Spirit, nor is it for your: Authority to- 
tempt it: Give me the Uſage of a Man of Honour, or 
(Exit. 


tis not your Government ſhall protect you. 
Gov, Iam ſorry to ſee this, Neice, for your Sake. 
Ely, Wou d he were not my Brother. | 
b = uus 


Elv. That's done already, by the degrading * Ban 


EE Love nates a MAN; or, 
Enter Don Manuel, and Sailors, with Angelina. | 
D. Ma. Divide the Spoil amongſt you: This fair ! 

tive -Ionly challenge for my ſeif, 

Gov. Ha! ſome Prize brought in. 

% Sail. Sir, ſhe's your s; you - tought, and well deſerve | 

er. 

Gov. Noble Don Manuel! welcome on Shore! 1 ſee | 
you are fortunate; for. I preſume that's ſome uncom- 
mon Prize. 

D. Ma. She is indeed "Theſe ten Years 1 
have known the Sea, and many rough Engagement 

there; but never ſaw fo ſmall a Bark 8 long detended, 
with ſuch incredible Valour, and by t\ two Hen ſcarce 

arm'd too. 

Gov. Is t poſſible! 5 

D. Ma. Nay, and their contempt of Dearh, when 

taken, exceeds even all they acded in their treedom. 

Gov. Pray telus, Sir. 

D. Ma. When they were brought wi both diſe 
arm'd, and ready to be ferter'd, they look'd as they had: 
ſworn never to take the Bread of Bondage, and on a ſud- 
den inatching up thei: Swords, (the younger taking firſt 
from this fair Maid a Fare wel. only with his Eyes) both 
we pt into the Sea. 

Gov. Tis wonderful indeed. 

D. Ma. It wrought ſo much upon me, (bad: not our 
own Safety hinder d at that Time a great Ship purſuing ] Me 
us) I wou'd in. Charity have talen em up, and With their an 

Lives they ſñould have had their Liberty, the 

Ang. Too late, alas! they're loſt! (Heart- wounding ; 
Thought!) torever joſt !. I now am fr iendleſs, miſe- Pie 

Table, and a Slave. 

P. Ma. Take Comfort, Fair One, perhaps you yet'| = 
again may iee em: They were not quite a League fron | 
Shore and with ſuch Strength and Courage broke through The 
| therolling Waves, they could. not fail of Life and Sate- | Pþ 


oye. 
Ang. In that laſt Hope; I benen wretched Being: 5 
But if they're dead, my Woes will find ſo many Doors] = 


let out Life, 1 ſhall not long ſurvive em. 1 Let 
5 ul © 


1 


. The Fo Fortune. | 32 
Ev. Aus! poor Lady! Come, Sir, Miſery but 


weeps the more, when ſhe i | 12d on. we irou- 
ble her. W GW - ME 
Gov. 1 wait on you, your 8 rvant; ln 
= [Exit Elv. and Gov.. 

D. Ma. Now, my fair Captive, tho' 1 confeſs. you: 
heautiful, yet give me Leave to own my Heart has Jong 
been in- another's keeping; therefore the Favour lam 


about to ask, you may at leaſt here with Safety. 


Ang. This has engag d me, Sir, to hear. 

D. Ma. Theſe three Years 1 have honourably loy/d-a: 
noble Lady, her Name Lowifs, the beauteous Neice of 
Great Ferrara's. Duke: Her Perſon and Fortune uncon- 
troul'd, ſole Miſtreſs of her ſelf and me, who long have 
Janguiſh'd i in a hopeleſs Conſtancy: Now | perceive, in 
all your Language, and your Books, a ſoftning Power, 


nor can a Suitby yau promoted, be deny d.: Therefore 


Iwou'd a while intreat your Leave to recommend you, 
as her Companion to this Lady's Favour: And (as Tam 
Aae you'li{oon be near her claſeſt Thoughts) it you can 
think upon the honeſt: Courteſies I hitherto have ſnewyn 
your Modeſty, and in your Happy Talk, but name 
with any Mark of Favour, me, or my unweary'd Love, 
'twou vn pe, Act wou d fix me ever Yr graceful toits: 
Memory... -- e 
Ang. Such p 6or Ab Raster- . as one - diſtreſ/d le 
me, can give, hall willingly be paid: It I ean ſteal but: z 
any Thoughts from my own Mifortunes, reſt allur'd 
they'll beemploy'd in healing yours. 

D. Ma. I'll ſtudy to deſerve this Gen ; fo the- 
preſent, think my poor Houſe your own; at Night I'll. 
waiton you to the Lady, *till when, 1 am your Guard: 

bh, You have wound me to your ſervice—-..' 

ne (Exeunt D. Manuel and Apgelins:. 
The 8 C: E NE a to a: Church, the Feſpers ſup» 
pos'd to be juſt. ended; ſeveral walking out... Car̃los and 

Dan Levis riſing near Louiia and. Honoria. Louiſa 

' dbſerving Carlos. 

Yon: Come; Madam, ſhall we walk out 4 The Croud's: 

pretry walloyer.nc Rome. | mu 
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don't uſe te give over, when her Hand's in; ſhe's always 
in haſte- 


when weigh 'd with Angelina's Loſs ; when J reflect on 4 


ag Lo wands Manz or, 
Tou. But then that er peer ener in his Took P 


( her felt 7 
Hon. Couſin! 1. Donna Louiſa! 
Lox. Ev'n in his Devotions too, ; fuch ere Adera- 
tion ſo ſweet a.— 


Fon. Couſin, will you go? 
Lou, Pfhaw,. Time enough=—Prichrte wake le- 
te this Way. | | | 
Hon. What's. the Matter with her? - 
(They wall. ſrom PD. Lewis and Carlos, | 
Car. To what are wereſerwdt:+ 
D. Lew. For no Good, I am afraid — .my ill Luck. 


one Misfortune generally comes gallop- iſ * 
ing in upon the back of-another= Drowning we 
have eſcap'd miraculouſly ; wou d the Fear of Hanging 
were over too; our being fo ſtrangely ſav'd from one, f 
fmells damnable rank of. the other; Tho“ I am oblig'd: | { 
to thee, Gharles, for what Life I have, and III thank. 1 
ww 


thee for't, if ever I ſet Foot upon my Eſtate again: Faith, 


'I-wasjuſt gone. if thou hadſt not taken meu os <nthyBack. 


the laſt hundred Yards, by this Time had been Fd 
for Herrings and Mackarel=—=== Pat it's pretty wrell as Al 
it is; for there is not much Difference between — 

and Drowning all i good Time we ar | 
poor enough on Conicitnce.; and I. don't know, but: be 
wo Days more in mitt really cake: nene, 


too. let 
Lon. They are Strangers then; and femin fome Ne- qu 
ceflity. : b „Ad.. l 


Car. Theſeare light- Wants to me, I find em none, ff yo! 
her Diſtreſs, the Hardſhips and the Cries . of. helpleſs. 


Bondage, the inſolent, the deaf Deſires of Men in Po-] fr⁵ is.! 
er; O!] I could with the Fate that ſav'd us from the O- mo 
cean's Fury, in kinder Pity of our Love's Diſtreſs, had the 


Gury'd us in one Wave embracing. 4 
Lou, How tenderly-he talks! This were indeed a FE Fa 
ver! (Aſiat. 2 
D. Ibw. A moſt nohappy. Loſs indeed! but come, | L 


domt deſpair, Boy: The Ship that took us, was a Porr. ble, 


gueſe, 
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The For's Fortune. 1 * 


gueſe, of Lisbon too, I believe; who knovvys but ſome 
Way or other we may hear of her yet? „„ 
Car. In that poor Hope 1 live. thou dread 
Power! Stupendous Author of univerſal Being, and of 
thy wondrous Works, that Virgin-Wiſe, the Maſter- 
iece, look down upon her; let the bright Virtues ot 
er untainted Mind, ſue for, and protect her: O let her 
Youth, her ſpotleſs Innocence, to which all Paſſages in 
heaven ſtand open, appear before thy Throne diſtreſs'd, 
and meet ſome Miracle to fave ger. 
Log, Who would not die, to be ſo pray d for ?(Aſide.. 
D. Lew. Faith, Charles, thou haſt pray'd heartily, I'll 
ſay that for thee ; ſo that if any good Fortune will pay 
us a Viſit, e are ready to receive her now, as ſoon; ac 
ſhe pleaſes. Come, Lata melanchöly. 44 
Car. Have I not Cauſe? Were not my Force of Faith: 
ſuperior to my hopeleſs Reaſon, I could not bear the In- 
ſults of my Fortune; but I haverais'd my ſelf, by eleva- 


iy ee as far above Deſpair, as Reaſon lifts. me from 


© 
* 
, 


D. Lew. Why now, would not this make any one 
weep, to hear a young Man talk ſo fincly, when he is 
almoſt famiſh'd? „ 

Loa, What were you ſaying, Coufin?! 

Hon. I wou'd have ſaid, Madam, but you wou'd not 

Lou. Prithee forgive me, Iwas in the oddeſt Thought; 
let's walk a little. I'll have him dogg'd. (Aſide.) Fa- 
ques! (Whiſpers.) What was't you ask'd me, Couſin? 

Hon, The Reaſon of your Averſion to Don Manuel; 
you know he loves yo.. . 

Lou. I hate his Love. | oy Nor 4 ane 

Hon, But why, pray? You know He's honourable, ſo- 
is his Family; nor his Fortune leſs: I ſhould think, the 
more deſirable, becauſe his Courage and his Conduct on- 
the Seas have rais d it; nay, with all this, he's extreme- 
ly modeſt too. „ 5 

Lou. Therefore, I might hate him. 
Hon. For his Modeſty ? Fe - 4 9 

Lou. Is any Thing ſo ſleepy, ſo flat, and inſupporta- 
ble, as a modeſt Lover? yy | | 


I 
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42 Lo v E Hates aM AN; or, 
Hon. Wou'd you bear Impudencei in a Lover? 
Lou. I don't know ; it's more tolerable in the Man, 

than the Woman; and there muſt be Impudence on the 

one Side, before they can both come toa right. Vnder- 
ſtanding. 
Hon. Why, what would vou have him do? 
Lou. That's a very home Q Queſtion, Couſin ;, but if 1 

Hk'd him, I could tell you. 

Hon. Suppoſe you did like him? | 

Tou. Then I would not tell . 5 

Hon. Why? 

Lou. Cauſe 1 ſhould have more Diſcretion. | 

Hon. Bleſs me! ſure _ would not do any Thing you 


| Wr be aſham'd totell ? 


Lou. That's true; but if one mould, you know 
*would be filly to tell. No Woman would be fond of 
Shame, ſure. _ - 

Aon. But there's no avoid ing it in 2 ſhameful AQtion 

Lou, Don't be ſo poſitive. 

Hon. All your Friends would fhun you, point at you. 

Lou. And yet you ſec there's a World of Friendſhip 


and good Breeding 1 all the en of _- 
ty. 


Hon. Suppoſe there be? ; 
Lou. Why then, I ſuppoſe, that a 3 many of 
them are mightily hurry din the Care ot their Reputa- 


tion. 


Hon, So you conclude, that a Woman doing an ill 


2 does her ſelf no harm, while her PIE 5 
fafe. 


Lou. It does not do hs 1 mia Harm; ; and, of two 


- Evils, I'm aways for chuſing the leaſt. 


Hon. What need you chuſe either? 
Lon. Becauſe I have vaſt Fortune in my own Hands, 


and love dearly to do what I have a Mind to, 


Hon. Why, won't you marry then ? 
Lou. Becauſe then I muſt only do what my Hushand 


hasa Mind to; and I hateto be govern'd;. on my Soul, 
would not marry, to be an Engliſh Wife; not but the 0 
dear Jolting oft a Hackney Coach, and an eaſy Husband, 


are ſtrange Temptations but from the cold Comfort of 


r 5 AAAS 


' The Fo e's Fortune. 47 
a bie Coles with Springs, and a dull Husband wilfr 
none, good Lord deliver me: But then, the Inſolence of 


outs, is ipſupportable, becauſe the naſty Laws gives em 
a Power over us, which Nature never defign'd em. For 


| my Part, I had rather be in Love all the Days of my Life, 


than marry, - * 

Hon. That i is, you had rather bear the Diſeaſe, than 
have the Cure. 

Lou. Marriage is indeed a Cure for deset but Love's 
a Diſeaſe I wou d never be cur d of; therefore, n no more 
Phyſick, dear Couſin; no more Husbands I hate your 
bitter Draughts.— Not but Lam afraid 15 am a little Feve- 
xiſn.— You'll think me mad. N 3 

Hon. What's the Matter? | 
4 Lou, Did you obſerve thoſe Strangers that hare with  H 

us ? 

Flas, Not much, but what of them? © 

Lou. Did you hear nothing of their Talx? 

Hon. I think I did; one of em, the younger, ſeem's 
concern'd for aloſt Miſtreſs, 

Low. Aye, but ſo near, fo tenderly concern'd, his - 


|| Looks, as well: as Words, ſpeakin eren con Grief, that 


could not flow from the Reſult o 
ſion: I muſt know more of him. 

Hon, W hat do you mean? 

Lou._Muſt ſpeak to him, 

Hon. By no means. . 

Lou. Why, you ſee they are Strangers, I believe 10 
ſome Neceſſity; and ſince they ſeem not born to beg Re- 
lief, to offer it unas k d, e ad ſome Merit to the: 
Charity. 

Hon. Confider: x 5 

Lou. I hate it. Sir Sir: — 

D. Lew. Would you ſpeak with me, Madam ?. K. 

Tos. If you pleaſe, * with . Friend-—nor to inter- 
rupt you, Sons | 

Car. Tour Pleaſe, bay! > 

Lou. You ſeem z Stranger, Sir. 

Car. A moſt unfortunate one. | 
Tou. If J am not deceiv'd, in Want: Pardon my 
Freedot —-if L have err'd, as freely tell me ſo; if not, 
. as : 


every common Paſ- 
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44 Lo vx nales a Max; or, | 


as earneſt of your better Fortune, this An ſues for 
. Acęeptancſte. 1 8 | ; 

D. Lew. Take it, Boy. SET 

Car. A Bounty ſo unmerited,. and from a Hand un 
known, fils me with Surprize and Wonder: But give 
me Leave, in Honeſty, to warn you, Lady, of a too 
heedleſs Purchaſe; for it you mean it as the Bribe to any 
Evilyou would have me Pri, be not offendedit 1 
dareno: take it. 


Lou. How affably he talks! how ü how inna. 


cent his Thoughts! he muſt be won! (Aſide. 
Lou are too ſcrupulous; 1 have, no hard De- 
figns upon your Honeſty Only this be wiſe 
and cautious, if you ſhould follow me; I am obſerv'd, 
farewel. Faques!—— Will you walk, Couſin? 
 (Whifpers Jaques) and brip Pg me W ord: im mediate] Tre 
T am going home. 

D. Lew. Let's ſec, Odſheart! follow her, Man—— 


< 


hy, 'tis all Gold! 


Car, Diſpoſe it as you pleaſe. 

D. Lew. I'll firſt have a better Title to 8 
tis all thine, Boy I hold an hundred Piſtoles ſhe's 
ſome great Fortune in Love with you I fay, fol- 
low her fince you have loſt one Wife before you 
had her, I'd have you make ſure of another before you 
loſe her. 

Car, Fortune, zadeed has diſpoſes'd her of my 3 
fon; but her firm Titl: to my Heart, not all the lubtil 
Arts or Laws of Love ean ſhake or violate. 

D. Lew. Prithee follow her now! methinks 1d fan 
fee thee in Bed with ſome Body before I die. 

Car. Be not ſo poor in Thou ht; let me entreat you 
rather to employ em, Sir, with mine, in Search aer 
gelina's Fortune 5 

D. Lew. Well, dear FASL, don't chide me. 25 
1 do love thee, and I will follow the. (Exeun: 

Enter Antonio and Charino. S CE NE. theStreet, 

Ant. You hear what the Sailor ſaid, Brother, ſuch 
Ship has put in here, and ſuch Perſons were taken in it 
'Therefore my Advice is, immediately to get a Warrant 
from the Government to ſearch and take em up; where 
exer we can find em. Cha 


— ä—ñPMWà—— — — es. 


The For's Fortune. as 


of my Daughter; I ſhall expect her, Sir; if not, I'll 
take my Courſe; I know the Law, (Walks about. 
nl Ast. You really had a great deal of dark Wit, Bro- 
Ve ther; but if you know any Courſe better than a Warrant 
00 to ſearch for her, in the Name of wildem take it, it 


k! not, here's an Oath, and yours, and how now. 
Cl where's Clody? _— oh, here he comes — 
Enter Clodio ſearching his Pockets, 
A How now ! What's the Matter, Boy? 
50 Glo. Aye, It's gone, ſplit me. 


e ut. What's the Matter? Louder. 
by F Glo. The beft Joint in Chriſtendom, . X 
"Ol Ant. Clody! | it 
Cb, Sir, 1 . loſt my 640 don. 
Ant. P'ſhaw, a Trifle; get thee another, Man. 
Clo, Sir, tis not to be had beſides, I. dare not ſnewy 
my Face at Paris without it. What do you think her 
Grace will ſay tome? 
N Cha. Well, upon ſecond Thoughts, 1 am content to 
9ſearch. 
fl Clo. 1 have ſearch'd ally Pockets noi Times «over, 
to no Purpoſe. 
a Cha. Pocket? 
Clo. It's impoſſible to fellow! it, but in Par. 
to Paris, ſplit me. Cs rage 
Cha. To Paris! 'Why, you don't ſuppoſe my Daugh- 
ter's there, Sir? 


they make the beſt Joints in Eurape, there 

Cho. Joints! my Son-in-Law that ſhou'd ba- been; 
ſcams ſtrangely aiter'd for the Norte. But 3 let's 
to the Governor. er $111 

Clo. I'll have it cry'd, Faith, or, it. that won't 40 


ow. odds; I have a. lucky Thought, Vl] offer thirty Piſtoles 


tothe Finder, in the Paris Gazerie, in pure Comple 
ment to the Favours of MOT Du de er 
ch VI do't, Faith, 5 Ty 

n it Ant. e Chis. 1950 10 1 | 


. benden chung: 


of Cha. Sir, you muſt not tell mel won't be chous'd | 


Clo. I don't know bat iſhe may, Sir; but 1. am ture 
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. Cle; Sir, I muſt look alittle, II follow you preſents Ba 
ly; my poor pretty Box. Ab, We 0' my po: 


| age. 


Enter a Servant bafily, wind a Flambeau, . _ | 
Ser. By your Leave, Sir, my Maſter's coming; ; Pray, . 
Sir, Clear the Way. hel 
Clo, Ha!” why thou art pert, my Love; prithee, | 
who! is thy Maſter, Child? | 
Ser. The valiant Don Duart, Sir, Nephew, to the _ 
Governor of Lisbon. 
Clo, Well, Child, and does be eat every Man he wn 
meets ? 
Ser. No, Sir, but he challenges every Man that takes Na 
the Wall of him, and always lends me dehore, to clear Co 
the Way. £1 
Clo. Hah! pretty barmleſs Humour that? 15 this he, 
Child ? —You may look as terrible as you pleaſe I. muſt 
banter you, flux me. (Ali ide. the 
Enter Don Duart, falking ap to Clodi io. x 


D. Dx. Do you know me, Sir??? 0 on 


C.o. Hey! ho! (Loots careleſly on him, and gaben — 
5 Dons. Do you know me; $7 4 STE ES , 
Clo. You did not ſee my Snuft-Box, Ste did you 2 bis: 
D. Du. Sir, in Lisbon no Man asks me a Queſtion co- Narr 


ver d. fans off Cody Har) Now you know 5 


me. 
Clo. perfectly well, Siri! hi! I like nightly othe 
ou are not a Bully, Sir. | 
B. Da. Tou are ſawey, Friend. nb! ch, Fett 

Clo, Aye, it's a Way I have, after Fan 1 AN 
Thou art really the moſt extraordinary . umiph , 

| 5:ever 1 met with! Now, Sir, vou da 0 


know me, ſplit me? me. 


D. Du. Know thee, take that, peaſant: 
(Strikes him, and beth draw. 
Clo. I can't, upon my Soul, Sir; Allons: now 'we 
ſhall come to a right underſtanding. {They fight, 
Ser. Help! Murder! help! 0 
Clo. Allons! to our better Kequaintavce,Sir A, bab! 
D. Du. falls.) he bas it! Never puſh'd better in my Life, 
never in my Life, ſplit me. 
Ser. O! my Maſter's kill'd ! help ho! Murder! help! 
Clo. Hay! why Faith, Child, that's very true . 
I, 


; Rogues! Villains! Help! Murder! 


TheF 'o Ps Fortune. 47 


Way, and ſo the Devil take the Hindmoſt. : (Exit Clo. 


| Enter Officers. | 

1, O. How now / Who's thatcries Murder? 

Ser. O, my Maſter's murder d; ſome of you follow 
me, this Way he took! let after bim — bey ! Murder, 
hep? | | 
2d Offi. Tis Don Dues” " (Exit. 

1ſt. Of. So, Pride has got a Fall; he has paid fort 
now; you have met with your Match, Faith, Sir. 
Come, let's carry the Body to the good Lady his Siſter 
Donna Elvira; you purſue the Murderer, II warrant 
bim ſome civil Gentleman; ye need not make to much 
Haſte, for it he does ſcape, tis not great Matter 
Come along. | (Exeunt with the Body. 
Enter Carlos and Don Lewis, foilow'd at fome Dy 

ey Jaques, and Bravoes, witha Chair. 

D. Lew. Come along, Charles, I'm ſure tis ſhe, by 
their Deſcription; and it that brawny Dog, the C 
tain, has play'd her no foul Play, ſhe ſhan' t want Ren- 
ſom, if all my — pI 2 

Car. Now Fortune guide us. — 

Jaques. That's he, the talleſt. _beliire you ſpare 
his Perſon only force dm into this Chair, and 
carry him as directed 

ft. Bra. What muſt be done with the old Fellow? | 

Jaques. We muſt have him too, leſt he ſhould 4 
ako. and be troubleſome. It he won't come quietly, 
bring him any how —follow ſoftly, we ſhall _ them 
is they turn the Corner. 

4 ae. Follow, &c. Enter Clodio haftity from the 6 
i S866 

Clo. Ah! Pox of their Noſes! the Dogs have {mele . 

me out! What ſhallI do? If they take me, 1 ſhall be 


hang'd, ſplit me Ha! 2 Door open, Faith Ill in at a 


Venture... (Exit. 
Re-enter Bravoes with Carlos in 4 Chair, ſome I in 
Don Lewis. 5 
D, Lew. 0 my poor Boy Charles ! Charles) = — 
help! Murder! 
iſt Bra. Hold your Peace, Fool, if vibe well: us 60. 
D. Lew, Sir, I will not hold my Peaces Doge | 


Fog iſt. Bra, 


4 Lo vx naten a MA; or, 


1ſt. Bra. Nay, then by your Leave, IG 
ſo, bring him along. 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! aw! | | 
(They gag him, and carry him Head and Heels.) (Braas 
S oe NE 4 Chamber, Elvira, and her Servants with 1 
| Lights. 
Elv. Isnormy Brother come home yet? 
Ser. I bave not ſeen him, Madam. £ 0 
Elv, Go and ſeek him; go all of ye every where 
I'll not reſt *rill; you return; takeaway your Lights too; P 
for my Devotions are all written in my Heart, and I ſhal * 
read em there without a Taper. Exeunt Servants, 
- _ Enter Clodioſftealing in. | 
Co. Abt 3 what will become of thee } 4 
thy Condition, I'm afraid, is but very indifferent —- Fol. 
low'd behind? ſtopp'd before! and beſet on both Sides! 
Ah! Poxo'my Wit! I muſt be bantering, muſt I? But W 
Jet me ſee > where am I? an odd Sort of an Houle this 
— —— all the Doors open. and no N in't! No Noiſe! no n 


"IN 


Whilpers no Dog ſtirring! | | = - 
Ev. Who's that? | | 5 5 5 


Clo. Ha! a Woman's Voice. i 

Elv, Who are you 2 2 Who waits There? 2 Stephans 
u#1ia 1 92 * * ; 
7 Clo: Gadſo! tis the Lady of the Houſe; the can't 101 
ſee my unfoi tunate Face however. Faith, Ille en make 
her a grave Speech, tell her my 18 and beg her Pro- tie 
tection. aL „„ < 
Ev. Speak! what are you? | To 
Clo. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young Gentlenita, p 
Ev. 1 am ſure you area Man of moſt ill Manners, to 
preſs thus boldly to my private Chamber: W bicher — 
| wou'd you ? What want you? hi 
Clo. Gracious Madam, hear me; J am a Str: ˖ k 
moſt unfortunate, and my Diſtreſs has Made me ru ly Fy 
preſs tor your Protection; if you refufe it, Madam, [I . 
am undone for ever by ——! ſay. Madam, 1 am utter ij 
undone! "Twas coming, Faith! (Aide, - 
Elv. Alas! his Fear contounds him, What ist Pur- a ; 
* . | * 
en 2 


, 


Clo.. An Outcry of Officers; the Law's at my Heels 
Madam, tho' Juſtice I'm not afraid of. 


ther ? | e, 
Clo. Being provok'd, Madam, by the Inſolence of my 


Enemy, in my own Defence, I juſt now left him dead 


in the Street; I am_very young, Madam, and I would 
not willing'y be hang d ina ſtrange Country, methinks; 
which I certainly ſhall. be, unleſs your pretended Charity 
protects me Gad, I havea rare Tongue, Ihave a 
rare Tongue, F ait! 
uu. Poor Wretch, Ipity him! _ 

Clo. Madam, your Houſe is now'my only Sanctuary, 
my Altar ; theretore I beg you, upon my Knees, Ma- 
dam, take Pity of a poor bleeding Victim. 
Elv. Are you a Caſtilian? | 


| Clo. No, Madam, I was born "FARE * PEER PEN, 


What d'ye call'um -— in — Bee 

Ely, Nay, I ask you not with Purpoſe to betray 
you; were you'ten thouſand Times a Spaniard, the Na- 
tion we Portugueſe moſt hate, in ſuch Diſtreſs J yet 
would give you my Protection. ESTES ; 


Clo. May I depend upon you, Madam; am 1 ſafe ? 


Elv. Safe as my Power, my Word, or Vow can 


make you: Enter that Door, which leads you to a Clo- 
ſet; ſhould the Officers come, as you expect, they owe 


ſuch Reverence to my Lodgings, they'll ſearch no far- 


ther than my Leave invites em. ä LY 
Clo, D'ye think, Madam, 1,4 em 
Elv. Fear not, I'll warrant you; away ! FE LI 
Clo. The Breath of Gods, and Eloquence of Angels, 
go along with you. | (Exit. 
Elv. Alas, who knows but that the Charity I afford 
this Stranger, perhaps, my Brother elſewhere may ſtand 
in Need of, How he trembles / I hear his Breath come 
ſhort hither. Be of Comfort, Sir, once more 1 give 
you my ſolemn Promiſe for your Safety. TT 
Enter Servant and Officers, with Don Duart's Body. 


* 


Ser. Here bring in the Body 0! Madam, my Ma- 


ſter's kil'd. | | 
Elv. What ſay'ſt thou? 8 
| c . ths 


! 
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Elves How could you offend the one, and not the o- 
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Ser. Your Brother, Madam, my. Maſter young Don 
Duart's dead; he juſt now quarrell d with a Gentleman, 
who unfertunateiy kil'd him in the Street. 1 

Elv. Ah me! 


. iſt Offi. We are inform'd, Madam, that the. 1 


derer was ſeen to enter this Houſe, TOO made us 275 


eo itto apprehend him. EG 


Elv. Oh! 
Ser. Help, Ho, my Lady faints. 
Iſt. Off, Give her Air, ſhe'll recover. (Clodio peeps in. 
| | Clo, Hay why, what the Devil! am I ſafer 
than 1 would be, now ,? — Exattly ———l have 
nick'd the Houſe to an Hair ———— Juſt {o''l did at Paris 


too, when I took a Lodging ata Bailiffs that had three 
This damn'd Cloſet too has 


Writs againſt me 
ne'er a Chimney to creep out at——— Ah! poor Clody! 
wou'd thou wyert fairly ina Storm at Sea again, for Lam 


= plaguily afraid thou wert not born to be drown'd. 


— 44 (Retives. 
Elv. stand os, my Servos wil have Way; O my 


| unhappy. Brother! ſuck an End as this thy haughty Mind 
long ſince did propheſy ! and to encreaſe my Miſery, thy 


wretched Siſter wilfully muſt make a Breach of what ſhe 
has vow d, on thou fall unreveng' d: Revenge and Juſtice 
both ſtand knocking at my Heart, but hoſpitable Faith 
has barr'd their Entrance; if I ſhould give em Way, 1 
am forſworn; if not, am impious to a Brother's Me- 
mory. Is there no Means? no: middle Path of Safety 


left? muſt I protect my Brother's Murderer? or break 


a ſolemn Vow, on which another's Life depends? 
Enter Governor and dervants. 


Gov. Where's this unhappy Sight- Aas! he's 


gone paſt all Recovery, Reproof comes now too late, 
Elv. It ſhall be ſo; I'll take the lighter Evil of the 
two, and keep the ſolemn Vow to which juſt Heaven 
was Witneſs: The Wounds of Perjury never can be 
cur'd, but ſuſtice may again o 'ertaKe the nene whey 
no raſh Vows protect him. PRE i 
Gov. Take Comtort, Niece. i | 3221 vp 
Flv. Ofoib:ar; ſcarch for the Murderer, 460 remove 
the Body a: ycur Dilcretion, Sir, to be interr'd 5 I 
3 | ut 


— 


te 


8 wy FH 


The For's Firtwie. © zx 


ſhut out th* offenſive Day, and here in Solitude indulge 
my Sorrow; therefore I beg my neareſt Friends, and 


you, my Lord, for ſome few Days, to ſpare your cha- 


ritable VINE li“ UE MS inte “f 

Gov. Igrieve for your Misfortune, Niecg; but ſince 
you'll have it ſo, we take our Leaves, farewel— Bring 
forth the Body. | | (Exits. 


Clo. Hay! what, are they gone away without me? 


and by her Contrivance too. Gadſo- 


Elv. Whoeꝰ er thou art, to whom I've given Means of 
Life, to let thee ſee with what Religion I have kept my 
Vow, come fearleſs forth, while Night's thy Friend, 
and paſs unknoẽomm. 1 th; | 


— 


Elv. Fly with thy utmoſt Speed, where I may never 


Clo. If this is not Love, the Devils int. (Aſide. 


ſee thee more. 


Clo. That's her Modeſtx. Rt 
Elv. And let that charitable Faith thou haſt found in 


me, perſwade thee toatone thy Crime by Penitence. 


Clo, Poor Soul, I may find a better Way to thank thee 

for't. n 1 
Elv. Vou are at the Door now, fare wel for ever. 
Clo. Which is as much as to ſay, what wou'd I give 


to ice you again All in good Time, Child 


C 


5 


ACT: W. 


Enter Don Duirt in his Nizht-Gown, Surgeon, and 
RISES 7. Servant. 8 


D. Du. AI venture yet Abroad, Sir? | 
IVI Sur. With Safety, Sir; your Wound 
was never dangerous, though from your great Loſs of 
Blood, you ſeem'd a while without ali Signs of Life. 
D. Du. Sir, do you know if the Gentleman that 
wounded me, be in Cuſtedy ? | | 


Sur. He was never taken, Sir, nor known, that 1 


4 


72 Lo vx makes a MAN; or, s 
D. Du. I am ſorry for't; for could I find him, which 
now ſhall be my earneſt Care, I would with real Ser- 


vices acknowledge him my beſt of Friends, in having 
prov'd ſo fortunate an Enemy; he has beſtow'd on une 


a ſecond Lite, which, from a clearer Inſight of my ſelf, 


will teach me now to uſe it better too, How does my 
Sifter ſeem to bear my Fortune? TG 
Sur, I never knew the Loſs of any Friend lamented 
with more Sorrow; ſhe ſuffers none to viſit her, nor is 
ſhe yet acquainted with your Recovery. | 
D. Dx. I would not have her yet, nor any of my 
Friends, no Moiſture ſooner dries, than Womens Tears; 
and tho' I am apt to think my Siſter honeſt in her Sorrow, 
yet knowing her a woman, - ſtill I am reſolv'd to make a 
tarther Tryal of her Virtue. | 
Sur. Sir, you may command my Secrecy, 
D. Du. I thank you, Sir, twill oblige me Boy! 
Ser. Sir. 5 5 5 
D. Du. Do you think you know again the Gentleman 
that fought me? v7 = | | 
Ser, I believe I may, Sir. | : 
D. Du. I'd have you ſuddenly enquire him out; he 
ſeem'd, by his Deport, of France, or England, it ſo, 
you'll probably find him in ſomeleud Houſe or other. 


Ser. Rather at Church, Sir ; for no Body will ſuſpe& 


him there. 5 | 
D. Du. Seek him every where: Come, Sir, I wait 
on you. | (Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to Louila's Houſe, 
Don Manuel and Angelina. 


D. Ma. Now, Madam, let my hard Fortune teach 
you a little to endure your own. . You ſce with whatſe- 


vere Neglect ſhe ſtill receives my humble Love; nothing 
; ſay, or do, has any Weight or Motion in her Thoughts 
or me. | | | 
Ang. Youare too diffident of your Fortune; I would 
not have an honeſt Mind deſpair; ſne ſeem'd indeed, a 
littie careleſs ot you you gave her no offence, I'm 
confident. See, here ſhe comes; take Heed how you 
diſpleaſe her by an impatient Stay — Pray go, ia 
the mean Time I'll think of you — indeed I will. | 
| ö D. Ma. 


, 


„ 
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D. Me. 1 ar: yours for ever (Exeunt ſeverally. 
Enter Louiſa and Jaques, Servants waiting, | 
Lou. Were they both ſeiz'd ? 
Jag. Both, Madam, and will be here immedintely 
I ran before, to give your Ladyſhip Notice. 
Low. You know my Orders; when they are- enter'd, 
bar all the Doors, and on your Lives, let every one be 
mute, as I directed you = 6 muſt retire a While. 
(Exeunt. 
Enter Bravoes, who let Carlos out of the Chair, while 
others throw do ꝛun Don Lewis gagg d and bound. 
Car. So, gentlemen, you find I've not reſiſted you 
but now pray let me know my Crime? why have you 
brought me hither ? where am ? if in Priſon, look in 
my Face, perhaps you have miſtaken me for another. . 
(Jaques hols up his Lant horn, nods, and exit with the reſt. 
ou ſeem to know me, Sir, All dumb, and va- 
niſh'd; my Fortune's humorous, ſhe ſports with me. 
D. Lew, Aw! aw! 
Car, What's here! a Fellow Priſoner! Who are W 
D. Lew, Aw! aw! 
Car. Do you ſpeak no; other Language 4 


D. Len. Aw'tawt aw! | (Lond:r. | 
Car. Nay, that's the ſame, 15 
D. Lew. Oh! | (Sig bing. 


wk Poor Wretch! Iam afraid he wou'd ſpeak if he 
couꝰ 
Re- enter Jaques and Servants, with Lights, who releaſe 
Don Lewis. | 
Sure they think-I walk in my. Slcep, and won't ſpeak, 
tor fear of waking me. 
D. Lew. Sir, your moſt humble Servant; and now _ 


my Tongue'sat Liberty, pray will you do me the Favour | 


to ſhew me the Way Home again! 


What a Pox, are you all dumb. (Exeunt mute. 


= Sir, and pray what . ah! my dear 


' (Kiſſes him. 
Car. My Uncle! nay then, my Fortune has not quite 


forſaken me! How came you hither, Sir ? 


D. Lewis. Faith, like a Corps into Church, Boy, 
with my Heels foremoſt 3 * prithee how didſt thou 
come? | C3 | Car. 


54 Lo vx nabes a Max; or, 
Car. You faw the Men that ſeiz'd us, they forc'd- me eo 


into a Chair, and brought me. 
D. Lew, Well, but a Pox plague em, what | is all this 'Pif 


BF 
£: 
['} 
4 
* 
| + 
13 
} 
* 


1 for? what wou'd they have ? | WE cot 
q Car. That we muſt wait their Pleaſure to be in Ron's = 
it of; they have indeed alarm'd my Reaſon, not my Con- ſy" 
: "Hs 4 that's ſtill at reſt, tearleſs of any Dagger; we 
| D. Lew. The Sons of Whores won't ſpeak neither : mc 
| Hey Day! what's to be done now ? | (4 
3 : r aun. and Seruants, witha Banquet, Wine, and | 
! Lights. | the 
1 Car. More Riddles yet! . ſure, 1 
(Jaques complements D. Lewis to take kis Chair, ſl ba 

D. Lew. For me? Sir, your moſt humble Servant: | Bu 


(its. Charles! ſit down, down, Boy. 
Ha! ha! ba! a Parcel of ſilly dumb Dogs! is this al the . 
Buſineſs Puppies! did they think I wau'd not come to th 
1 Supper, without being brought Neck and Heels tot? 


gy — LERg „ 228 
r 
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Car. Amazemeat all! What can it end in? 1 W 

D. Lew. Never trouble thy Head, prithee; Pox of 14 
; veſtions; fall to, Man --....... Delicate Food truly— du 
3 Iiere Dumb! Prithee give's à Glaſs of Wine, 
ta wet the Way a little Come, Charles, here's, here's 


5s honeſt Dumb's Health to thee : (drinks) Dumb's 7 
"a very honeſt Fellow, Faith, (Claps Jaques on the Head. n 
; Car. What Harmony's this? (A Flouriſh, if 
D. Lew. Rare Muſick indeed! let's eat and hear it. b 
(Maſic here. / 

_ kave not mage an heartier. 


M lay fine, truly 
Mea! a great While. 


(Here Jaques offers A Nirhe-Gown and Cap to D. Lew. 5 
Well, and what's to do now, Lad? for me, Boy? Odſo! 


we lie here, do we? -mighty well, that again, 
Faith; (for I was juſt thinking to go home, but that I had | 71 
ne er a Lodging: ) Nay, I always ſaid honeſt Dumb 


knew how to make his Friends welcome—-Well, but it's N 
Time enough yet, ſhan't we crack a Bottle firſt ? Charles 1 
is melanchol 1 q 

(Jaques ſha! es 3 Head. ; - 


What! tbat's as much as to ſay, if I won't go, I ſhall . . 
bs carr 5d Sir, _ humble Seryant: (Puts 2 
h 


=. ed. 42 


pe © „ #44 
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the Gown). Well, \Charles, good, Night, ſince they 
won't let me have a Mind to ſtay any longer ! I'd - ra 
Piſtole 5 to know-what this. will, come to! Dann, 
come alang 8 

Car. m bur yd in Amazement WU am I — 
1y'd thus i in Trifies, baving ſo may nearer Thoughts that 
wound my Peace ———— Ha, more Muſick? 1 could al- 
molt ſay; twere we Icome now. 3 
( 4 SONG here; which ended, D. Lewis appearraboue) 

D. Leu, So! at laſt ſ have grop'd out a Window, 
that willlet me into the Secret: Now, if any foul Play 
ſhould happen, Lam pretty near the Free doo. ane can 
baul out Murder to the Watch 41 
But Mum! the Door opens! ro 2, 2 ö 51 
Enter Louiſa, | 


| Hay! ah! vba dul Rogues were 3 * to. „ſuſſecr 
this before! 5 


Dumb's a fly Dog; tis ſhe, Faith 
tum, dum, dum — — here Willlbe fine 


Work, preſently, toll, dum, di, dum Now 


elk lee what Mettle ME: Bop: 8 made. hh tum, dum, 
um. IF FIG D 45.33 1 07 
Tou. You feem amaz'd, ert 15 
Car. Your pardon, Lady, if 13 . it 3 much 


my Wonder, why a Stranger, friendleſs, and yaknown, 


ſhou'd meet, unmerited, ſuch Floods of Courteſy ? ? for, 
if 1 miſtake not, once this Day before, ve taſted of 
your Bounty. _ 
Lou. L have forgot chat 31 1 por I confels aw you, Sir. 
Car. Why then was I forc'd-hither? If you reliey/d 


me only from a ſoft Compaſſion of my Fortune, you - 
cou'd not think but ſuch Human ty might on the {1 glt- 
eſt Hint have drawn me to be grateful. 


Lon. on I cou'd nor truit you to my Fortune; 1 


knew not but ſome other might bave ſeen you beſide, 


methought you ſpoke leſs kind to me before. 
Car. If my poor Thanks wereoffer'd in too plain &? 
Dreſs, (as I confeſs, l'm little practisd in the Rules of 

grace Behaviour) rather think meien, chan Tides - - 

and pity what you cannot nden. » 1 T:494 308. . od 


—- 


C4 | Las. 
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de ſeated, Sir, 


— — 


ue o 


d 
* wv» 
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Log. Fye! you are toe modeſt how cou 
you charge your ſelf with ſuch a Thought? I ſcarce can 
think tis iu your Nature to be rude at leaſt to our 
Sex. : | * . 
Car. Twere more unpardonable there, < 
Tou. Nay, now you are too ſtrict on the other Side; 
ſor there may happen Times, when that the World cally. 
Rudeneſs, a Woman might be brought to Pardon: Sea- 
fons, when even Modeſty were Ignorance Pray 
nay, III have it ſo. 1 fy, 
ſometimes too much Reſpect (pray be nearer, Sir) were 
molt offenſive: Suppoſe a Woman were reduc'd to of- 
ter Love, her Pains of Shame are inſupportable; and 
ſhou'd ſhe call that Lover rude, who, kindly conſcious of 
her Wiſhes, bravely reſolves to take, and faves her Mode- 


Ry the Guilt of giving? Suppoſe your ſelf the Man ſo 


lov'd, where cou'd you find, at fucha Time, Excuſes. 
for your Modeſty ? ; 

Car. If Icou'd love again, my Eyes wou'd tell her; 
if not, I ſhou'd not eafily believe; at leaſt, in Manners. 
wou'd not ſeem to underſtznd her. | 0 

Lou. Alas! you have too poor a Senſe of Woman's 
Love, Think you we have no Invention? you wou d not 
underſtand her, how wou'd you avoid it? when ev'n 
her ſlighteſt, Look wou'd ſpeak too plain for that Excuſe; 
if not, ſhe'd ſtill proceed Thus gently ſteal your 
Hand, and ſigh, and preſs it to her Heart, and then look 


wiſhing in your Eyes, till Love himſelt ſhot forth, and 


wak'd you to- Compaſſion. - 3 
Car. Amazing! can ſhe be the Creature ſhe deſcribes? 
Lou. O! they have ſuch ſubtile Ways to ſteal into a Lo- 

- ver's Heart; nav, if ſhe's reſolute, not all your Strengh 

of Modeſty can guard you; ſhe'll preſs you ſtill with: 

plainer, ſtronger Proofs; her life, her Fortune ſhou'd be 
yours: For where a Woman loves; ſuch Gifts as theſe 
are Trifles; thus like the lazy Minutes wou'd ſhe ſteal 

vm on; which once but paſt, are quite forgotten. 

© | | | (Gives him Jewels. 
Car. Ist poſſible! can there be ſuch a. Woman ?. 


| Lou, 


* 
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d Lou. Fye! Icou'd chide you now; you wou'd not ſure 
n be thought ſo flow of Apprehenſion! . . 
1 Car. I wou'd not willmgly be thought ſo yain, or fo 
uncharitable, to ſuppoſe therecou'd be ſuch a one. 
| Lou. Nay, now you force me to forſake my ſex, and 
tell you plain I cannot ſpeak it yet you muſt 
. Eknov but tell me, muſt I needs bluſh to own a 
-Paſſion that's io tender of you? Iam this Creature ſo re- 
duc d for you, and all you've ſeen ſuppoſed was natural, 


„all but the ſoft reſult of growing Love Why are 
e you ſtill thus fix d, and filent? what is't you fear? 7 

- Car, Monſtrous! C Aſidt andriſnz. 

d Lows W hat is't you ſtart at? 


f Car. 8 your Beauty, tho' I confeſs you fair to a 
perfection, chmpleat in all that may engage the Eye: Bur 
ohen that Beauty fades, (as Time leaves none unviſited) 
s. vhat Charm ſhall then ſecure my Love? Your Riches? 
no — an honeſt Mind's above the Bribes of Fortune: 
fror tho! diſtreſs d, a Stranger, and in Want, I thus re- 
s. turn 'em thankleſs: Be modeſt, and be virtuous, l' ad- 
mire you; all good Men will adore you, and when your 
$ If Beauty and your Fortune are no more, will ſill deliver 
t | down your Name rever'dto Ages: But while you thus 
n cnſlave your generous; Reaſon to ſo intemperate a Folly, 
our very Nature ſeems inverted”; Cou'd you but one 
r | Momentclamly lay it by, you'd find ſuch a vile Indignity 
- gone 
| 


to your Sex, as Modeſty could never pardon, 
Log. If lappear to free a Lover, and talk beyond the 

uſuat Courage of my Sex, forgive me; I'll be again 
the fear ful ſoftning Wretch, that you'd have me: My 
- | Wiſhes ſhalt be dumb, unleſs my Eyes may ſpeak em; 
or if Idareto touch your Hand, it ſhall be gently tremb- 
ling, andunperceiv'd as Air; nay, fix'd, and filent as your 
Shade, I'll watch whole Winter Nights content, and 
> || liſtening to your Slumbers: Is this Intemperance? for pi- 
ty ſpeak, for I confeſs your hard Reproots have ſtruck 
upon my Heart! O! fay you will be mine, and make 
your own Conditions. If you ſuſpect my Temper, bind 
me by the moſt facred Tye, and let my Love, my Per- 
ſon, and my Fortune, lawfully be yours. RE 


=. -- Car. 


heart to put her into good 
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Car. Take heed; conſider yet, if ev'n this Humility: be. 
not the Off. ſp ing of your firſt unruly Paſſion ; But ſince 
at leaſt it carries ſomething a better Claim to my Concern 
T'Il be at once ſincere, and tell you tis impoſſible, chat - we. 
ſhould ever meet in Love. 


Lou. Impoſſible! O! why + bh 


Car, Becauſe my Love, wy. Vows, and Faith, are giv- 
en to another: Therefore, ſince you find I dare be ho- 


neſt, be early wiſe, and now-releale me to my Fortune. 
Lou. I cannot part with you! 


Car. You muſt; I cannot with my Reaſon—pray let 
me paſs! Why do you thus hang upon my Arm, * 


ſtrain your Eyes, as if they had Power to hold me? 

Lou. Ungrateful! Willyou go? Take Heed! for you 
have prov'd lam not Miſtreſs ot my Temper. | 

Car. I ſee it, and am ſorry, but needed not this Threat 


to drive me; for ſtill Idare be . and force my ſelf a · 


f (Exit Carlos. 
Lon. O Torture! left! refus'd! deſpis'd! Have I 
thrown off my Pride for this? O! inſupportable —If 

Iam not reveng'd,. may all the—— Well, 
(Walks, diſorder. 


D. Leu. What a Pox, are all theſe fine Things come 


to nothing then? Poor Soul! ſhe is in a great Heat 
truly — Ah! filly Rogue !——now could I find in my 
Humour again I have a great 
Mind, Faith Odd] ſhe'sa hummer, — A ſtrange Mind, 
] han t had ſuch a Mind a great while Hay! | —aye! 
I'll do't Faith —-if ſhe does but ſtay now; ah? if ſhe 


does but ſtay now ah! it ſhe does but ſtay! (As he dn 


getting from the Balcony, Louiſa i 15 (ſpeaking to Jaques, 
Lou. Who waits there? 
Enter Jaques. | 
Where's the Stranger? 


Jag. Madam, I met him Juſt now y haſtily walking about | 


the Gallery, 
Lou. Are all the Doors faſt? 


Jag. All barr d, Wen, 


M 1 


29 
= 
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Tbs. Putiouralithe Lights too, an dad buch Lives let 
no one ask or anſwer him to any Queſtion: But be you 
ſtill to bear oblerye him.” * FECL) (Exit Jaques. 
ABL o 10 apy lov! 2:47 Don Li wi Dr} aoun. 

D. Lew, Odfo! myBatkf 135 mes info ont, 
Lou. Bleſs me, who's this? what are you? 

D. Eew. Not above fifty, Madam. 

Lou, Whencgeome {Un what's your Buſineſs ? 

D. Lem. Finiſning x et 

Lou. Who hew's a, wb brought Von liber?“ 
D LEW, Dumb, honeſt Dumb. 15 . 1 
Lou. Will you be Sone, Sir? 1 haveno/Time/to fool- | 
awa e ieee 2156-4 0; 

D. Lew, Yes, bur) you rods wear! don' cl know? 

Lon. Pray, Sir. who !- What 1s't you take me for? 

D. Lew. Adelicate dans ng Work _— but not es - 
niſh'd; you underſtand me. 12 a 

Lou. Youare mad, Sir. | 

D. Lew. I ſay, don't you be medet:; 1255 there are 
Times, do you ſee, when ev'n Modeſty is — 
. Madam — nay, I'll have it ſo) ah! 

(bits down, and mimicks her Behaviour to Carlos. 

Tan Confuſion / have I expos'd my ſelf to this 


Vretch too! bod Witneſſes of my ben, 1 de. 


ref it. - 


| 5 (Stands mute.” 
D. Lew. co! ot. I dallbriag tar! to Terms preſently 


f you have a World of pretty Jewels here, Madam 
aye, theſe now.—theſe are a Couple of fine large Stones 


truly; but where a ee eg duck: Gifts as cheſe are 


; Triges. 11. | 5 FR I 1 : . 7 


(Mimicks again. 
Low. Inſupportable!- within there! 


Enter Servants and Bra voes. 


c D. Lew. Hay! 
| 15 DN 16279 (Rifing, 
Ser. Did your Lad vihip call, Madam 5 | Ly 
D. Lew. 1 don t like her Looks Faith. 1 
| I's T7 ide. 


1 BER. taks * Fool, let him be oag'd, | ty'd Neck 
Land Heels, and lock d into a Garret; away with him. 
; D. Lew. 


60 Lo vE makesaMan; or, 
D. Lew. Dumb! Dumb! help, Dumb! ſtand by me: 0 

Dumb! A Pox of my finiſhing, Aw! aw! | 
(They gagg him, and carry him off. < 


Low.” The Inſolence of this Fool was more provoking; ſho! 
than the others Scorn, but I ſhall yet find Ways to mea - C 


ſure wy Revenge.. | Fre 

| Kai Louiſa, wh 
; Re-enter Carlos : in the Dark. met 

| Car, What can this evil Woman mean me? the Doors Wh 


all barr'd! the Lights put out! the Servants mute, and Tons 
ſhe with Fury in her Eyes now ſhot regardleſs by me: I l 
wou'd the worlt wau'd ſhew. it ſelf, Ha! yonder's a. 9 
Light, IIl follow it, and provoke my Fortune. ha 
(Exit. | PI 


TheSCENE changes to another Room 1 
Angelina with a Light. 2 

Ang. I cannot like this Houſe; for now, as going to. 
my Reſt, my Ears were 'larum'd: with the Cries of one 1 
that calld for Help: I've ſeen ſtrange Faces too, that car- |**** 
ry Guilt and Terror in their Looks; and yet the Officer £ 
that plac'd me here, appear'd of honeſt Thoughts — | 
What can this mean? No Matter what, fince nothing, 
but the Loſs of him love, can worſe befal me.! 

* what Noiſe! is the Door faſt? Ah! 


(going to ns its | . 0 


Router Carlos, an! Jaques liſtening. viv'c 
Car. Ha! another Lady! andalone that! 
Ang. Heavens, how I'tremble! Prov 


Car, Sure, by her Surprize, ſhe is not of tlie other's Lo 
Counſcl——— Pardon this Intruſion, Lady Il am a | 
Stranger, and diftreſs'd, be not difmay'd ; I have. no il] Ca 
Deſigns, unleſs to beg your charitable Aſſiſtance, be ot-. How 
| tenſive. a A. 
Ang. Hal that Voice! 

| (Amaz'd! 
| Car. Save me, ye Powers ! and give me Strength to 
bear this inſupportable Surprize of ruſhing Joy. - 
Arg. My Carla — 0h! 
Car. Tis ſhe! my long loſt Love, 2 Angelina: | 
(Embraces her. Na 


Jeg 


Loa. Ha: ſo near acquainted * l_ 


"The Fo P's Shes. Ev 


Jag. Say you fo, Sir! this ſhallto my Lady. 


( Exit Jaques. 5 


Ang. O! let me hold you. ever thus, leſt Fate again 
ſhould part us. 

Car. Tw¾as Death indeed to part; but from ſo hard aSe 
paration, thus again to meet, is Life reſtor'd; it draws 


whole Yearsto Hours, and we grow old with Joy i in Mo- 


ments. 

Ang. O! I were happy, bleſs d above my Sex, cou d 
but my plain Simplicity ot Love. deſerve your kind En- 
dearments. 


Car. Ist poſſible! thou Miracle of Goodneſs; that thou: - 


canſt thus forget the Miſery, the Want, the Ruin my un- 
happy Love has brought thee. too? Truſt me, that ſtor- 


my Thought has clouded ey:n the very Joy I had to ſee. 


thee, 
Enter Jaques and Louila ata Difleuce... - 


| Jag. There they are; from hence your. inn cen TY 


hear em. 
Low. Leave me. 


Ang, 1 cannot bear * you thus: For my Sake don't 


deſpond; for while you ſeem in Hope, I ſhall eaſily. be 


cheertul. 


Car. O! thouen Softneſs ! thy Courage hasre-- 
ef; — the Guardian Power 


viv'd me; no, we 
that hitherto has ſar d us, may now with leis-Expcnce of: 
Providence, protect and fix us happy. > 


Ang. The Officer that made me Captive, prov'd a wor- 
thy Man, and pac'dme here as e to the La- 
dy 4 this Dwelling. | 

Car. Ha! to what End? 

Ang. He ſaid, to be the Advocate of his ſueceſsleſs 
Love; for he confeſi d he woo'd ber honourably. 

Car. Ist poſſible? Is there a Wretch ſo curs'd _— 
N to be her honourable Lover. TY 


_ (Exit * and Lou. Eben. | 


(Behind, 
Car. And yet our fatety bids us , part this Moment : * 
How came you hither? | 


Eon. 


fo 
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Lou. So. v2. 3 T 1 | 13 Aal 3 7 18 "© 14. * 122 vale ME 

| 1 £48 2 3 | boa | (In Anger. ſtr; 

1 Car. Take Heed, wy! Love; avoid her as a Diſeaſe to : WO 
Modeſty. 5 ec dice 


C * 0 * 5 
+ 4 F 8 


Loi. Very well. 20 41127 45 03390 ate 
Car. Oh! Thaveſucha ſhameful tale to tell thee of her 


Intemperance, as wou'd ſubject her even to. thy Loath- Ge 


End you'll find a Mount; if you dare drop from thence, 


Il ſhew you: But can't you ſay when I may gs again Pre 
to ſee you? J nel: was Ms 
Car. About an Hour hence be walking in the Garden, Re 


ready for your Eſcape; for if I live, Hl come provided 
vwith the means to make it ſure— No- ͥ¹ dare thank thee, 


Fortune. | Leng 


| _— * 
| Len. Infolem s Well... 5 
1 Ang. Lou amiie me; pray what was it; W 
id Car. This is no Time to tell; I had forgot my Danger: had 
| Let it ſuffice, the Doors are barr'd againſt me; now, this WI 
4 Moment I am a Priſoner to her Fury; it thou canſt help | 
f me to any Means of Safety, or Eſcape, ask me no Queſti- 1 
3 ons, but be quick, and tell mes! bf fron Fee MW IA 
f Ang. Now you frighten me; but here, through my Dir 
be Apartment, leads a Paſſage to the Garden, at the lower He 
| 

| 


; 
g 
| 
| 
N 


Ang. Youwlllnat fall. % 4h) 
Car. If 1 ſurvive, depend on me; till when, may 5 


Heav'n ſupport thy Innocen gde. 


Ang. Follow me | eng non Favor 
1164.4 i(Exenthaſtily. © 
Lou. Are you ſo nimble, Sir? who waits there? (Eu- ly = 


ter Jaques.) Run, tak e Help, and ſtop the Strangers he '# 
[> is now making his Eſcape through the Garden; fly. Exit Ac 
Jaques.) Love and Revenge, like Vipers gnaw' upon my ima 
Quiet, and muſt change their Food, or leave my Being; has 
though I cou'd bear ev'n the low Contempt he has thrown. um 


on me, could it but woo him to the leaſt Return of Love; e. 

but 1 wou'd bear again ten thouſand Racks, rather than | 3 W 

confeſs this Dotage: No, if I forego a ſecond Time that 

dear Support, my Pride, may | become as miſerable as 

that Wretch that deſtin d Fool he doats on, Ha! ſhe t You 

return d! yonder ſhe paſſes; with what. aſſur d Content- C 
| | ment 


n . r 7 , Bo 3e0 IO He rt. 4x Or?" bots en rr — — 
r r — oe * ARS — te 


J 
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ment in her Looks! | how pleas'd the Thing is 
ſtrangely impudent—ſure the ugly Waak thinks - 
won't ſtrangle her. 

Nor. have you brought him: 


? — 


. 
Lo 4 


4 Enter Jaques... 
Jag, Madam, we made what Haſte WE cou d, but the 
6 reach'd the Mount before us, and eſcap d err 
the Garden Wall. 
Lou. Eicap'd, Villain! durſt thou tell meſo? EN 
Faq, If your Ladyſhip. had call d a nale voner, we 
had taken him. | 7 
Who the Devil is this Stranger ?. 2. 
(4 . 


Low. Fool that I am, I betray my (af to my own Ser- 
3 tis no Matter, bid the Bravoes itay, I have 
Directions for em; go. 

| (Exit Jaques. 1 
He has not left me hopeleſs yet; an Hour hence he has - Ji 
r promis'd to be here again; and if he keeps his Word, (as : 5 
ve an odious Cauſe to fear he will) he yet at leaſt in my 
Revenge Gal prove me Woman. 3 
| | $94 £ [Exit Lou, . 

oh +; SCEN E the Street. 1 : 
| Enter D. Duart diſguis d with a Servant. 
D. Du. Where did you find him? | 
; Ser. Hard by, Sir, at an Houſe of civil Recreation; : 
* 85 5 now coming forth; that's he. e 
i Enter Clodio. 

D. Ds, Iſcarce remember him, I wou d not willng- 5 
ly miſtake——T'll obſerve him. 

Clo, So! now it I can but pick up an hoe Fellow, to. 
crack one healing Bottle, think I ſhall finiſh the Day as 
{martly as the Grand Signior Hold, let me ſee, what. 
has my haſty Retreſhment coſt me here? umb 
umb umb (Counts his Money) ſeven Piſtoles, by . 8 
piter; why, what a plaguy Income this Jade muſt have in 
a Week, it ſhe's thus paid by the Hour? | 
D. Du. Tis the mes leave me. 


6 xit Servant. 
Your Servant, Sir. 3 143 
Cla,— Six—your humble Servant. 


* 


D, Du. 


— — 1 * ad HS n ey 


| Cher Baiſe dons! 


TLamour! Duand lris, &c. 


S4 Lo vx nate a MA x; ory 


D. Du. Pardon a Stranger s Freedom, Sir; but when 


you know my Butineſs — 


Clo. Sir, if you'll take a Bottle, I ſhall be proud ol 
your Acquaintance; andif I dont do your Buſineis be. 
ſtore we part, III knock under the Table. 


D. Du. Sir, I ſhall be glad to drink with you, but a 
preſent am incapable of fitting to't. 

Clo. Why then, Sir, you ſhall ay drink as long 28 
you can ſtand; we'lthave a Bottle. here, Sir, Hay Mado- 
Be—_— (Calls at the Door, 

D. Da. A very trank humour d Gentleman, II- know 
him farther ——] preſume, Sir, you are not of Portu- 

"7 | RET 
* Clo; No, Sir, — Tama kind of a bat d- ye callum 
— a Sort ofa Hero - and.— th in; lam N 


no where. 


D. Du. Have you travel Pd far, Sir 

Glo, My Tour of Europe, or ſo, Sir—dangled about 
alittle; IcamethisSummerfrom the Jubilee. 

D. Du. Did you make any Stay there, Sir? 

Clo, No, Sir, I only call'd in there at the Salvation 


Office, juſt brought an Annuity of Indulgences for Life; 
got an Inſurance for my Soul; lay with a * 
and ſo come Home again. 


Enter Servants with Wine, 


Sot fo! here's the Wine! Come! Sir, to your better Ac- 


quaintance Faith I like you mightily — Alon! mon 


(Kiſſes, drinks. 
hey! Vive 


(8ings, 
D. Du. I find, Sir, you have taken a Taſte of all the 
Countries you have travel d through; but I preſume, 
your chief Amuſement has laimamong the Ladies: Vou 
far'd well in Fance, I hope. | "if 
_ Clo. Ves Faith, as far as my Pocket wou'd go: But the 
Devil a Stroke without it: No Money, no Mademoiſelle: 
No Ducate, no Dutcheſs ; no Piſtole, no Princeſs —— 
By the Way, let me tell you, Sir, your Lisbonites are held 
up ata pretty ſmart Rate too: I'was forc'd to own 
own 


Morbleu! ceft du Bon Vin Allon; 
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down to the Tune of ſeven Piſtoles hero A Man 
may keep a Pad. of bis own, cheaper than he can ride 
Poſt, ſplit me: But, a Pox on em, it's no Wonder the 
e · Jades are fo ſaucy ina Country where there are ſo many 
Swarms of unmarry'd Fryars, Monks and brawny. Je- 
zt ſuits: The Game may well be ſcarce, Faith, where there 
are ſo many canonical Poachers. Now, Sir, in England, 
as WW where your Gownsand Caſſocks are honeſtly marry d, the 
0- right Women are as cheap as Macher Gad, Sir, I 
. have taken you a faſting Velvet Scarf out of the Side- Box 
there, and the Jade has jump ' d at aBeef- ſtake and a Bottle; 
u. nay, ſometimes at Coach-hire, and a ſingle Glaſs of Ci- 
namon Seven Piſtoles/ unconſcionable! Odſheart, 
m in London now, for half the Sum, a Man might have 
er pickt up the three firſt Rows of the Middle Gallery. 
D. Du. I find, Sir, you know, England then. 
Clo. Aye, Sir, and every Woman there that's worth 
ut knowing, from honeſt Betty Sands, to the Counteſs of 
Ogletown: Yes, Sir, I do know London pretty well, and 
the Side-box, Bir, and behind the Scenes; aye, and the 
Green Room, and all the Girls and Women Actreſſes 
e; there, Sir Sir, I wasa whole Winter there the 
1. particular Favourite of the giggling Party Come, 
ir, if you pleaſe, here's Miſs Riggle's Health to you 
. D. Du. Pray, Sir, how came you ſo well acquainted 
tere? 75 33 | i | 
nl Clo. Why, Sir, I firſt introduc'd my ſelf with a ſingle 
Pinch of Bergamot; the next Night I preſented em a Box 
6. full; next Day cameto Retearſal; ina Week I deſird em 
to uſe my Name whenever they pleas d, for what: the 
Chocolate-Houſe a fforded, upon this, I was cho- 
6. ſen Valentine, if I don't miſtake, to above a eleven of 
e em; and in three Days more, I. think, it coſt me fifty 
e, Guineas in Gloves, Knots, Heads, Fans, Muffs, Coffee, 
u Tea, Snuff. boxes, Orangerie, and Chocolate. 
D. Du. But, pray Sir, were you as intimate at both 
e Flay-houſes. „ Fi 
| o. 


. 


li 
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for handſome Women, the Men are ſo generally. blam'd ſalt 


| there, in the corner Bit of a_Lookivg:2!ais, prudenth 


all ready dre(s'd, Faith; but before I cou d fallto, my & 


Wbipp d her up like an Oyſter. 


6p: i OVE makes a M AN ors. 
Clo. No, fretch 'em! at the New Houſe they a 1 ( 


us'd to be Queens and Princeſſes; and are. ſo often in t their rea 
Airs- Royal, torſooth, that I gad! ! there no reaching one Pra 
of their Copper-tails chere, ug a long Pole... Ora Ser. N 
tiement ; ſplit me. ws 


1 Du. But1 wonder, Sir, that in a Country in fam'd 


for their ſcandalous Ulage of em. 

Clo. O! damn'd {candalous, Sir,. they uſe thei 
Miſtreſſes as bad as their Wives, Faith: I tell you What, 
Sir, I know a Citizen's Daughter there, that ran away. 
with a Lord, who in the firſt ſix Months of her Preter. 
ment, never Rirr'd out, but ſhe made the Ladies cry at 
her Equipage; and about eight Months after, I think, one 
Morning reeling pretty early into a certain Houſe in che PR 
voy, I found the lf ſame, caſt off, ſolitary Lady, in 2 
Room with bare Walls, dreſſing her dear pretty Head 


ſupported by a Quartern Brandy- Pot, POP, the Head e 
an Oyſter- barrel. 

D. Du. l find few Miſtreſſes make their Fortune iber ; 
but pray, Sir, among all your Adventures, has no parti. 
cular Lady's Merit encourage you to amvAgce your: OWN 
by Marriage? | 


Clo. Sir, I have been ſo neer Marriage, that my Wet. * 
ding. Day has been come, but it never was over 7e * 
me. by | 
D. Du. How fo, Sir! EY : -_ 

_ Clo. Why, the Prieſt; the Bride, and the 8 were” 


der Brother, Sir, comes in wi: tha, damn'd long, Stride, 
and a ſharp Stomack ——faid a ſhort, Grace, 8 
D. Da. Tou had ill Fortune, Sir. : ron” _ 
Clos. Sir, Fortune is not much in my Debt, for you 
muſt know, Sir, tho' I loſt my Wife, 1 have ſcap'd hang: 


ing ſince here in Lisbon. A 
D. Da. That I know you have; be not amaz d, 8 Sir. — 


| Clu 
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Clo. Hay! - what the Devil! I have been all this -while 
treating an Officer, that has a Warrant againſt me 
Pray, Sir, if itbe no Offence— 2 1 beg the Fav- 
our to know who you are? 

D. Du. Let it ſuffice | own, my far your Ffiend 1 a 


Don Duart Lknew him well; he was a proud in- 
I ſulting Fellow, and my mortal Foe; but you kill'd him, 


for the Action, I deſire you, W 
ay Fortune. 

Clo. Pray, Sir is there no Joke in all this? 

D. Du. There, Sir; the little All I'm Maſter of, may 
ſerve at preſent to convince you of my Sincerity: I ask 


command 9 Sword or. 


2 for no Return, but to be inform'd how 1 may do you far- 
cher Service. 
ad 5 ( Gives him a Purſe. 

th Clo. Sir, your Health I'll give you Informati- 
Mon preſently. ( 3 Pray, Sir, do you know the 
» EGentleman's Siſter that I fought with ? that is, do you 
e II now what Reputation, what Fortune ſhe has ? | 
fi. D. Du. I know her Fortune to be worth above twelve 


Sir, why may you ask this? 

on Now, I'll tell you, + Sir—twelve AE Piſtoles, | 
ou ſay! 

D. 5 1 weak the leaſt, Sir. 

Cl, Why, this very. Lady, atter] had Kill'd FRE Bro- 
her, gave me the Protection of her Houſe; hid me in 
er Cloſet, vhile the Officers that brought in the dead Body, 
came to ſearch for me, and, as ſoon as their Backs were 
turn'd, poor Soul!  hurry'd me out at a private Door, 
with Tears iu her Eyes, Faith! Now, Sir, what think 


5 


Love upon? - 

D. Du. Confuſion! | | 
Clo. Look you, Sir, now, if you dar, give n me a 
r. Froof of your Fr iendſhip; will youdo! me the Fayour to 

ary me a Letter to e f 


S231 7 
| D. Dua. 


m your Debtar, Sir ; you fought a Gentleman they call'd 


and I thank you; nay, I ſaw eo do it fairly too; and 
| 


thouſand Piſtoles; her Reputation yet unſully d: But pray, ; 


you ? Is not this Hint broad enough: for a Man to make . 


\ 


68 Lo v E mates a MAN; er, 
D. Ds. Let me conſider, Sir — Death and Fire! 
is all her Height of Sorrow but difſembled then ? 4 
- Proftitute, ev 'n to the Man ſappos'd:my Murderer ! If it 
be true, the Conſequence is ſoon refolv'd but thi 
requires my. farther Search May I depend on this:for 
Truth, Sir? 5 5 
Glo, Why, Sir, you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter a Lady of 
ber Quality? | ; 
D. Du. Damnation! Well, Sir! I'll take your Letter; 
but firſt let me be well acquainted with my Errand. X 
lo. Sir, 1']] write this Moment; if you pleaſe, wel 
ſep into the Houſe here, and finiſh the Buſineſs over an- 
ether Bo: tle. | | 
D. Du. With all my Heart! 
Clo.. Allons! Entres.. 


Elvira is diſcover'd alone in Mourning, a Lamp by hu 

LE 1 . bl 
Don Duart enters behind, diſguis d. D. 
HUS far Iam paſr'd-unknown to any of the 


D. Da. 1 5 
x: ' Servants now tor the Proof offifet tl 
What | fear ＋Ha / yonder ſhe is This cloſe Re. put 
tirement, thoſe fable Colours, the ſolemn Silence that at: Tong 
tends her, no Friends admitted, nor ev'n the Day to viſt Hou 
her: Theſe ſeem to ſpeak a real Sorrow; if not, theſ{hen « 
. Counterfeit is deep indeed I'll fathom it — M. D. 
8 | 0 n 
Elv. Who's there? another Marderer ! where are my El 
Servants? will nothing but my Sorrow wait upon me! row. 
D. Du. Your Pardon, Lady; T' have no evil Mean · write 
ing; this Letter will inform you of my Buſineſs, and ex-Ftill 1 
euſe this rude Intruſion. | 
Elv, For me ! whence comes it, Sir? 221 
= | D. Da. ay, 
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— ſeems amaz'd! looks almoſt thro” the Let- 
ter l ſhould ſuſpe& this Stranger had bely'd her, 


Ha! ſhe pauſes? S'death'! a Smile too I ear her 


now ! 


Irother's Blood. It lies on me, it I neglect this fair Occa- 


vel gon: But twere not ſafe to ſhew my Thought; there- 
U ore, to be juſt, 1 muſt diſſemble. 


(Ac. 


Lask your Pardon for my Rudeneſs, Sir; upon your 


better Welcome. 
D. Du. So! then ſhe is damn'd, 1 find (Ger But 
IThave more, _— em Face to Face. My Friend, 
Madam, thought his Viſits would be — before 
ae ſad Solemnity of your Brother's Funeral. 

Elv. A needleſs Fear! My Brother, Sir! Alas, I owe 
your Friend my Thanks, for having eas d our Family of 
o ſcandalons a Burthen! A riotaus — Fellow; 
bluſh to ſpeak of him. 

D. Du. O] Patience Patience! 


567 


ongues, you know, muſt not always hold Alliance ; 


you'd 7 
ben diſſemble. 
D. Da. How ſhall 1 forbear her? 
| (die 
Elv. I grow impatient till he's wholy mine——toMor- 
row! tis an Age! I'll make him mine to Night. II 


till I prepare a Letter for you? 
D. Du. You may command me, Madam. | 
lv. VI diſpatch Fw * walk his 


2 Nay, Sir ? 


D. Da. The Contents, Madam, will explain to you 


but that he gave me ſuch convincing Circumſtance— 


Elv. My Prayers are heard ; Juſtice at t length has o- 
zerta'en the Murderer! His vow'd Protection having 


ter been ſtrictiy pay d, I now unperjur d may revenge my | 


Friend's Account, you might, indeed, have claim d a 


| (Aſide. - 
Elv. praylet him know, his Abſence x was the real Cauſe | 
Wt this miſtaken Mourning : Tis true indeed, I give it 
ut tis for my Brother's Death; but Womens Hearts and 


us fond and forward, ſhould not we now and 


vrite to him this Minute — Can you have Patience, dir, 


D. Ds. 


% ot —_— 


8 Lo v E males a M A Ns or, 
D. Du. Madam, I wait on . au ven 


Daggers! * Feet <N_ 
Ce OE (Es xeun, | 
* Tes C E N E Louiſa's Hoa. "Be" 1 

Louiſa and Jaques. | 7 F 
Lou. Is the Lady ſeiz dꝰ | I» 


Jag. Yes, Madam, and half dead of the Fright. * 
Lou. Let em be ready to produce her, as J directed fus 


7 When theStranger's taken, bring me immediate Notice 0 
tis near his Time, away. 16 115 To! 

| (Exit Jaques 4 

Had he not !ov'd another, ai > 1 could have boil 

| this Ulage, lat down alone content, and found a ſecre 1 
Pleaſure in complaining; but to be lighted for a Girl, c 
ſickly, poor, unthinking Wretch, incapable of Loyeſ fw 
that! that ſtabs home! *Tis Poy ſon to my Thoughts, ani tul! 
wells em to Revenge! My Rival! no! ſhe ſhall neveſ i diſt. 
triumph! * what Noiſe! they have n ſure! bulcan 
now! rene | N cgreſ 
5 Enter Jaques. = L 


Faq. Madam. — Jag is taken. 
Lon. Bring him in — Revenge, I thank ths now. thou 
Enter Bravoes with Carlos diſarmd. wor 


So, Sir !. you are return'd, it ſeems; you can love then C 
You have an Heat, I find, tho' not * me! Perhaps youſWinde 
came toſeek a worthier Miſtreſs here; *twould be unch mad 
ritable to diſappoint your Love Ii thee your Search you 
It ſhebe here, be ture ſhe's ſafe! Open that Do I 
theres! :\ is poſe 
Euter more Bravoes 1b 40 W Handierchief 1, C. 
Neck, which they hold OT to rene her. [Cw 

Now, Sir, isthis the Lady. cy ot 
Car. My Angelina! O! Fury 
Ang. O miſerable Meeting! mine 

. Tou. Now let me ſee you ſmile and rudely throw mH Maie 
from your Axms! now ſcorn my Love! my Perſon 1 ha; 
and my Fortune! now let your ſqueamiſh Virtue fly m conf 


as a Diſeaſe ro Modefty ! and tell her now your ſhame but, 


8 Tale of my Intemperance! Hear 
Car. O! Ceuclty ot Fate! that could | betray ſuchſn- Rude 
Nocencc ! 


” 


verfion ! thou wretched print to r. thy Ruin 
— End her. | 2 1 4. 1 4 
% 39% 14 i "AV/ 13 (Tv the Brayoes, 
Car. Ol hold! for Pity bold. 404 dil me.” 
Lou. I've learn d from you to uſe my Pity— | 
$Death! I cou'd laugh to lee thy ſtrangeStupidity of Love 


on One Conditi ion = En lives an Hour; 5 but if re- 
fas d 


coll Car. Name nota Refuſal, ten vr Dargby; Death, or | 


Tortures, any Thing that Life can do to ſave her. 

Io. Nay, if you are {6 over-willing. l e 
Car. Speak, and il obey o. 
Loa. Nous then, this Moment kneel and curſe her. 
Car. Preſerye her, Heav'n, and tnatch her from ti 


diſtrels'd, look nearly to her; or if ſome + Miracle alone 
can {ave her, the ever waking Sun, in his eternal Pro- 
preſs, never fawo fair an Object to employ'iton. 4 
Lou. Preſuming Fool! were J inclin'd ro fave der Life; 


(which, by my Hopes of Peace, I do not mean) canſt 


would not provoke my Vengeance? 


til + "Ts 


you, ev'mof your neglected Sou 
poſe? 


Cauſe that might beſpeak, without a Tongue, the Mer- 
cy of an human Heart: But if Revenge alone can fate your 


mine the Puniſnment; but ſpare innocent, that gentle 
Maid ; ſhe ne er intended yet a thought againſt your Peace; 
I have deſerv d your anger, nay, and juſtly too; for, I 


but, to atone the Grime, rip up my Breaſt, and in m 


Heart you'll read the ualappy Cauſe of my Neglect and 
* 


he For's Fortune. 71 
cd nota Word to ſoften yet thy obſtinate A- 


| Jaws of gaping Danger. (kneeling) O! may the watch» ; 
tul Eye of Providence, that never ſleeps o'er Innocence 


thou belevorhs! inſolent - Concern for her to my Face, 


Car. Vet hold! forgive my Raſlineſs, I was to blame $ 
indeed; but Paſſion has tranſported both of us; Love 
ade md as heedleſs of her — 1 as wild br has 


Loa. Wann e to Preach” me from my fur | 


Car. That were too val an Hope; tho” Tve A pitious 


Fury, at leaſt miſplace it not; mine wasth' Offence, be 


confeſs, | ought to have given you a milder Treatment 3 


Lou, 


1 
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Lou. How he diſarms my Anger! But, muſt my Rivg þ 
triumph then? + ee 9835 


Ang. Charge me not with ſuch abhorr'd Ingratitude; be T 
Witneſs, Heaven, I Il for ever ſerve you, you, and n 
confeſs you my Preſerver! „ AE: 4603 y 
Car. ForPity, yet reſolve, and force your p 

a Moments Pauſe: Do not debaſe your generous Revenge I 
with Cruelty ; that every common wretch can take; the uU. 


ſavage Brutes can ſuck their Fellow-Creatures Blood, and © 
tear their Bodies down; but greater human Souls have lo 
more of Pride to curb, and bow the ſtubborn Mind of © o 
what they hate; and ſuch Revenge, the nobler, far, 1 
offer now to you; ſee at your Feet my humbled Scorn 
imploring, cruſh'd, and proſtrate, like a vile Slave, that 
falls below your laſt Contempt, and trembling begs tor 
Mercy, | : % 0 WY 
Lou. Heburies my Revenge in Bluſhes. | . 
Ang. O! 2 Proof of the moſt faithful Love! th 
Car. Think what a glorious Triumph it would be, that 
when your ſwoln Reſentment, wild Revenge, and Indig- 


nation, all ſtood ready, waiting for the Word, you calfd Y 
your forceful Reaſon te your Aid, reiolv d, and took that G1 
uu Paſſion Captive to your gentle Pity; O! tWwen _ 
ſuch a God-like Inſtance of your Virtue, as might atone, BI 
if poſſible, ev n Crimes to come: Revenge; like this, eu Pi 
never give you that continu'd Peace of Mind, which 9 


Mercy may: Compaſſion has a thouſand ſecret Charms: 
Think you twere no Delight of Thought, to heal the 
Wounds of bleeding Lovers, to make two poor afflicted iſ Y 
Wretches happy, whoſe higheſt Crime is loving well add of 
taithfully? We re it no ſoothing Joy, no ſecret Pride, lat 
to raiſe em from the laſt Deſpair, to Hope? to Life and | 
Love reſtor'd? Now, on my Heart, Iread a ſtruggling aln 
Pity in your Eye! O cheriſn it, and ſpare our Innocence 
Perhaps, the Story of our chaſte Affections, once com · Po 


Pleat, may live a fair Example to ſucceeding Times, 


for which Poſterity ſhall ftand indebted to your Vi- che 
Lou. Releaſe the Lady go. 


- (Exeunt Bravoes 
7 


e P's Flle, | * 
And use Ravel y Follies and my miſtaken. * 
1 che Kir Co of L Faithyy our” 


an fre ws now 
Ftafte more e ſolid yh bein; bu the Ingtument of your 
united virtuous Love; than all my late faife Hopes propos d, 


Over 


es O! providentia Careof 1 diſtreſs d! 
! Miracle of rewarded Love! 
"_ What ſhall I ſay ? I fcafet᷑ have yer evitbuarnct 


_ ev'n/in the laſt Indulgence of blind Deſire: Now love 
long and happily; t torgive! ing Follies t; and you have 


i F 1. 37 a = : 2 5 £5 £ * 385 141 * (Johns baun ra. 


Thougut amidſt this Hurry of tranfporting Joy! My An- 


gelina] do- I then live to hold thiee thus ? O, I have a 


thouſand Things to fay, to ask, to weep, and hear of thee; 
—— But firſt let's kneel aud pay'our Thanks to: Heaven, 
and this bur kind Preferver to Whoſe moſt happy Change, 


we oweev'n all of our Lives to come, uf ee 
Gratitude can pay. oi] rok G 


"Zou; Nay, now-you give! ina ente (Nef 105 | 
But if you dare truſt me with the Story of your Love's _ 


Diſtreſs, fa far as my Fortune can- command it freely, to 
ſupply your preſent Wants, h rute Means propos d, 
wolves you laſfing Happineſs; * + 


Car, Eternal Rounds of ering peace reward . 


your Wondrous Bounty j and when y know the Story 
of our Fortune}! as weſhal-ooil find due Occaſion to re- 
late it, we-edtinet:doubt till both deferve your Pity and 
Aſſiſtance But I have been too buſy in my Joy, 1 


amoft had forget my friendij Uncle, the ancient Gentle- 
man that firſt came hither with me; how have you dif 


pos'dof him?” 


there ? 3 
5 . Enter Jaques. 


i & Los. I think hes hers a and e Wa waits 


Releaſe Fa Genie above Ry tell him that his Friends 


gelipe bim. 


(Exit Jaques. 


D 8 You'll 


— —— ——?B 
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'You'l pardon, Sir, the Teatment 1 have ſhewn him; he 
made a little rog merry with my Folly, which, Ioonleſs, 
at he Time, ſomething too far incens dme. 


Car. He's old and cheerful, apt to be tree; but hell be 
ſorry Where his Humour gives. nr 


Enter Don Lewis, Jaques bowing to him. 

D. Lew. Prithee honeſt Dumb, don't be. ſo ceremonĩ- 
ous! A Pox on thee I tellthee it's very well as it is, (only 
my Jaws ake a little: ) But as long as we're all Friends, 
it's no great Matter My dear Charles! 1 muſt 


buſt thee, Faith Madam, . Servant 


1 beg your Pardon, E 18. > you un- 
u. en 14 t 0 { 8211 
| b Jaques 

Lou. I hope we are rien Sir. Ie 

D. Lew. I hope we are, Madam I am an ho- 
neſt old Fellow, Faith; tho! now and then Lam « Ave 
odd too, 

Car. Here 12 Stranger, Uncle. 3 : 

D. Lew, What my little Bloſſom ! my Gilliflowes! 
my Roſe:! my Pink! my Tulip! Faith, I muſt ſmell 
thee, (Salutes Angelina.) Odd! ſhe's a delicate Arten 
I muſt have her tuuz d a little Charles! . you 
mult gather to Night; I.can ſtay no longer wel, 
Faith! lam heartily joy d to ſee thee, Child. 

Ang. I thank you, Sir, and wiſh I may deſerve your 
Love: Our Fortune once agua is Kind; but how 
it comes about. — ; 

D. Lew. Does not hanifiethree Pence; when Fortune 
pays me a Viſit, I ſeldom trouble my ſeif to know which 
* ne came teil you, I am glad to ſee you. 

Enter Jaques., _ * 

J.. Madam. here's the Lord. Gover nor come to wait 
upon your Ladyſhip. 

Lon. At this late Hour! What can his Buſineſi be : de- 
ſire his Lordſhip to walk in. 

Enter Governour. 
Gov. Pardon, Madam, this unſeaſonable Viſit. 


Lau. Your Lordſhip does me Honour. 


„„ 
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Gov, A I hope, my Buſineſs will excuſe it: Some 
Strangers here below, upon their offer'd Oaths, deman- 
. ded my Authority to, ſearch your. Houſe for a loſt young 
Lady, to whom the one of em affirms himſelf the Fa- 
ther: Bot the Reſpect I owe your Ladyſhip, made me 
refuſe their Search, tilll had ſpoken with you. 

Ang. It muſt bethey— Now, Madam, your” Prote- 
Ain, or we yet are loſt. 

Lou. Be not concern'd! Wou'd ou avoid? em? 

Car. No, We muſt be found; let em have Entrance; 
we have an honeſt Kyle, and would. 3 its 272 


Ten. Soaduct the Gentlemen without. 
( Exit Jaques. 
My Lord, vil anſiver for aha Honeſiy; and, as they 


are Strangere, were the Law's ſevere, muſt beg you d fa- 


vour and aſſiſt em- ef 
Gov.. You may command mie, Madam; tho' hes? 8 


no grea: Fear; for having heard the moſt that they cou'd. 


urge againſt em, I found in their Complaints, more Spleen 


and Humour, than any juſt Appearance of a real Injury. 


Ente, Don Manuel, Charino, Antonio, an; Clodio.. 


Oba. IMhbave Juſtice. - 00 4% 


Ant. Don't be too hot, Brother: - 

Cha... Sir, Idemand Juſtice. _ 

D. Ma. That's the Lady, Sir, I told you of. 
Clo. Ah! that's ſhe, my Lord, 1am Wi neſs. 


Cax. My Father! Sir, your Pardon, and. your Bleſ- 


fing. 
Ant. why tru! y, Charles, Ibegin to be a little recon- 


eild ta the Matter: I wiſh you, tho' I can't join you to- 


gether; tor my Friend and Brother: here is very obſtinate, 
and will ad mit of no Satisfaction: But however, Heaven 
bleſs you, in ſpite of his Teeth. 

Cha. This is all Contrivance! Roguery! Iam abus d! ! 
J fay, deliver my Daughter — ſhe is an Heireſs, Sir; and 


. to detain her; is a Rape in Law, Sir, is Death, and the 
Devil, and I'll have you all hang'd ; therefore no more De- 


lays, Sir; tor I tell you before-hand, 008 a n Man, 
and Wee me. TE Ft 
| | D 2 1121 Ast; 
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* 


Ant. I ſiy, you are too poſitive, Brother; and hen 


* 
1 


you learn more Wiſdom, you'll have ſome. 
Cha. I ſay, Brother, this is mere malice; hen you 


know in your own Conſeience, I have ten imes your Un- 


# 
7 


derſtanding; for you ſee Pm quite of another Opinion. 


And fo once more, my Lord, I demand Juſtice a gainſt 

that Raviſher. 75 55 Fs 5 
Gov Does your Daughter, Sir, complain of any Vi- 

O ence? ED ns | 7 | 


Cha. Your Lordſhip knows young Girls never com- 
Plain hen the Violence is over; he Ras taught her bet - 
ter, Ifuppoſe. | | tt 


* - 
. 
* 4 


Ang. to Charino kneeling.) Sir, you are my Father, 


bred me, cheriſh'd me, gave me my A ffections, taught 


me to keep *em hitherto within the Bounds of Honour 
and of Virtue; let me conjure you, by the chaſte Love 
my Mother bore you, when ſhe preferr'd, to her miſtak- 
en Parents Choice, her being yours without a Dower, 
not to beſtow, my Perſon, where thoſe Affections ne er 


can follow. I cannot love that Gentleman more than a. 
Siſter ought; but here my Heart's ſubdu'd, ev'n to the 


laſt Compliance with my Fortune; He, Sir, has nobly 
woo'd, and won me; and lam only his, or miſerable. 
O. Getup again. A 


Gov. Come, Sir, be perſwaded; your Daughter has 


2 


made an honourable and happy Choice; this Severity will 


but expoſe your ſelf and her. 


Cha My Lord, I don't want Advice; ml conlider 


with my ſelf, andreſolve upon my own Opinion. 


| | Enter Jaques. | Tn 
Faq. My Lord, here's a Stranger without, enquires 


for your Lordſhip, and for a Gentleman that calls himſelf 
Clodio. CN | | FO | 


Clo. Hay? Ab, mon cher Amy! (Enter Don Duart 
diſruis'd.) Well, what News, my Dear, has ſheanſwer'd 


my Letter ? 


D. Du. There, Sir— This to your Lordthip. 


(Gives him a Letter, and whiſpers. 


Y R 


Gov. Marry'd to Night, and to this Gentleman, {: 
thou? I'm amazed. 1 1 

D. Du. He is her Choice, my Lord. 

| ED | - Cl. 


Fs 


> 


* 


„ 
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Clo. Reading the Lerter—Um- PR, 
irreſiſtible excuſe ſo a. - Paſſion— 
Bluſhesi=—— Conſent Provifiori— Ch: [dren—— Set- 
temen Marriage — lt this is not plains the De-- 
vil's in't — hold, here's more, Faith —— + 
Reads to imſuf. | 

D. Ma. How ſhall I requ te this Goodneſs? (Io Louiſa. 

Lou. J oe you more than I have Leiſure now to pay: 
Preſs me not too far, leſt I ſhould offer more than you are 
villing to receive, Favours, when long witheld, ſome- 
times grow taſteleſs; over-fafting often palls the Appetite. 
D. Ma. The appetite ot Love, like mine, can never 
die; it would be ever N and unſated. 

- (They ſeem to talk apart. 
but give my Service, 


Gov. Tis very ſudden - 
I wait upon herr. 

Cio. Ha! ha! ha! Poor Soul „Tube with her preſent- 
ly; and, Faith, ſince I have made my owu Fortune, I Pl - 
e en patch up myBrother' too. Hark you, my dear Dad 
that DoF ha' been - This Bufineſs is all at an End 
tor, look you, I find your Daughter s engag d; 
and, to tell you Truth, ſo am J, Faith! If my Brother 
has Mind ro marry her, let him; for I ſhall not, ſplit me 
And now, Gentlemen and Ladies, if you will 
do me the Honour to grace mine and the Laay Elvira $ 
Wedding, ſuch homely Entertainment as my poor Houſe 
affords, you ſhall be all heartily welcome to. 

D. Lew. Thy Houſe! ha! ba! well ſaid, puppy! 

Clo, Hah! old Tefty! _ 5 

Cha. Whatdoft thou mean, Man? ( Clodio. | 

Gov. *Tis6ven ſo, 1 can affure you, Sir; I have my 
ſelt an Invitation from the Lady's own' Hand, that con- 


firms it: Iknowher Fortune well, and am ſurpriz d at it. 


Ang. Bleſs'd News! ! Twi ſeems A forward Step to re- 
eoncile us all. | 

Cha. If ct be true, my Lord, 1 have been thinking 
to no Purpoſe; my Defion i is all broke to pieces. 

Ant. Come, Brother, we'll mend it as well as we can; 


and ſince that young Rogue has rudely turn'd Tail upon 


your Daughter, I'll fil up the Blank with CHarles's Name; 


_ let the reſt of- the Settlement ſtand as it was. | 
* D 3 ; Cha. 
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Cha. Hold, Pllfirſt ſee his Weddin, g- and then 'gjiv® 
you my final Reſolution, 


Clo. Come, Ladies, if 00 pleat, my Eciend hb 
_— ou. 


Sir, we wait upon you. „„ EET OY 


Cha. This Wedding's an cad Thing! 

D. Lew, Ha!] ha! if it ſnould be a Lie now. (Exennt; 
The SCENE changes o Elvira's Apartment. 

Elvira alone, with Cladis's Cera, in her Hand, 

Elv. At how ſevere a Price do Women purchaſe an un- 
ſpotted Fame? when ev'n the juſteſt Title can't aſſute 
Poſſeſſion: When we reflect upon the inſolent and daily 
Wrongs, which Men and Scandal throw upon our Aci. 
ons, twere enough to make a modeſt Mind deſpair: If 
weare fair and chaſte, we are proud; if free, we arc 
veanton; cold, we are cunning; and it kind, forſaken: 
Nothiag we do or think on, be the Motive ne'er ſo juſt 
or generous, but ſtill the Malice, or the Guilt ot Men, 
- interprets to our Shame : Why ſhould this Stranger elſe, 
this wretched Stranger, whoſe forfeit Life I raſhly fav'd; 
preſume, from that miſtaken Charity, to pempt me With 
encourag'd Love? 


| (Enter a Servant, 
Vark ! what Moſick' sthat? | (4 Flowrifh, 
Ser. Madam, the Gentlemenare come. 
Elv. Tis well; are the Officers ready ? 
Ser. Yes, Madam, and know 1 Ladyſhip's he ole 
Elv, Conduct the Company. Now Juſtice ſhallyn- 
cloud my Fame, and ſee my Brother s Best rexeng' q. 


Enter Hauzbeys playing, Clodio ſinging 3, B. Duart, Go- 


vernor, D. Manuel, Equiſa, Carlos, Angelina, An- 
tonio, Char ino, and D. 1 
- Clo. Well, Madam, yau fee I'm puncual—yay'ss 
nick d your Man, Faith; I'm aiways critical. to a Mi- 
nute; you'll never ſtay for me. Ladies and Gentlemen 
Idelire you'll do me the erke being better Rogagin” 
ted here My Ford -- ðĩi! 


Gov. Give you. Jay, Madam. 


Clo. Nay, Madam, I have brought yau * nent des 
lations of my own t00- This Don Anton, who Will 


Ant. 


ſhortly have the Pognart 0 call you Daughter 2 


＋ 2 


Gere 


ve 


there 
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Ant. The young Rogue has wade a Pretty Choice, 


Faith. 


.Clo. This Don cad who was very near baving the. 
Honour of calling me Son. This my elder Brot her —-and 
this my noble Uncle, Don B 
de Teſty. 

D. Leu. Puppy. 

Clo: Peeviſh. 

D. Lew. Madam, I wich you 1 5 with all my Heart; 
but truly I can't much adviſe you to marry this Gen: les 


men, becauſe, in a Day or two, you'll rea ly find him ex- 


trea mly ſhocking ; thaſe that know him, generally give 


him the Title of Don Diſmallo Thickſcullo de da-. - 


Clo. Well faid Nuncle, ha, ha. 

D. Du. Are yob provided of a Prieſt, Sir? 

Clo. Aye, aye, Pox on him, wou d he were come tho“. 
D. Du. So would I. I want the Cue to act this juſtice, 


on my Honour; yet 1 cannc t rxad the Folly in her Looks. 


(Aſide. 
Gov. You h age Lurpriz'd us, Madam, by this Walden. 
Marriage. 
Blu, Tay yet ſurprize you wore, my Lord. 
P. _ Sir, don ou think your Bride lopks melan- 
£ 2 
A Aye, poor Fool. ſhe's Wei I Hs 2: 


Cure for that Well, my Princels, We that demure 


Look now? | 
Elv. I was thinking, Sir. — 
Clo. I knaw what you think of. Ted don't think at 

all au don't know what to think ou neither fee, 

hear, feel, ſmell, nor taſte Lou han't the right Uſe of 
one of your Senſes.—In ſhort, you have it. Now, my 

Princeſs, have not I nick'd it? 

lu. d.am ſorry, Sir, you know ſo little of your ſelf 
or me, 
Enter a Servant. 
* Madam, che Prieſt i is came. 
Elv. Let him wait, we ve no Occaſion yet—Witia 
ſtizobim. 
(Several officers * in, bs 5 Clodio, aud bind. bir. 
| "Nu 
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D. Da. Ha! 
Gov. What can this mean? 


Clo. Gads me What! is my Dear in her Froclicks al- 


ready? b | 
Elv. And now, my Lord, your Jaſtice: on that Mu: 
derer. | 
Gov, How! Madam! 
Clo. That Bitch, my Fortune! 


D. Lew. Madam, upon my-Knees, I beg you, Fe 4 
f Hopes of bis 


carry the Jeſt too far, but if tnere be any rea 
having a Halter, let's know in three Words, that 1 may 
be ſure at once for ever, that no wo Thing, but a Res 
prieve can ſave him. | 


(Apart 10 855. 


Ant. Pray, Madam, who accuſes him? 
Elv, His own confeſſion, Sir. | 
Cha. Of Murder, ſay you, Madam! 
Elv. The Murder of my Brother. 
Gov. Where was this Confeſſion made? 


Elv. After the fact was done, my Lord, this Man; 
puriu'd by Juſtice, took Shelter here, and trembling, - 


begg'd of me for my Protection; he ſeem'd indeed a 
Stranger, and his Complaints ſo pitiful, that I, little ſuſ- 
picious of my Brother's Death, promis'd, by a raſh and 
ſolemn Vow, I wou'd conceal him: Which Vow Hea- 
vin canwitneſs-with what Diſtraction in my Thought: [ 
ſtrictly kept, and paid; but be, alas! miſtaking this my 


hoſpitable Charity, for the Effects of a vile and moſt pre» 


poſterous Love, proceeds upon his Error, and in this Let- 
ter here addreſſes me for Marriage; which, I once ha- 
ving paid my Vow, anſwer d in ſuch prevailing Terms, 
upon his Folly, as now have, eee drawn _ 
into the Hands of Juſtice, 


D. Du. She is innocent, and well has difppointed my 


Reve enge. 
(Alle. 


D. Lew. So, now I am alittle m. Puppy will 
be hang d. 


Gov. Give me EET Madam, to. ack pe yet fome | 


_— Queſtions. .... - 
Clo- 9 ſhall be hang ' d, | believe, | 105 
5 Cha: 


©, ann 


9 
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Cha. Nay then, tis Time to take Care of my Daugh- 
ter; for Iam now convinc'd, that my Friend C lody is 
diſpos'd of and ſo, without Compliment, do you ſee, 
Children. Heav'n bleſs you together. 3 

e | (Joins Car. an Ang. Hands, 

— This, Sir, is a Time unfit to thank you as We 
ought. | - 

He. Well, Brother, I thank you, however: Charles 
is an honeſt Lad, and will deſerve her; but poor Clody's 
in FortuneT cou'd never have ſuſpected. . 

D. Lew. Why, you wou'd be poſitive, tho“ you 
know, Brother, I always told you, Diſmal wou'd be 
hang d, I muſt plague him a little, becauſe the Dog has 
been pert with we Clody! bow do'ſt then do? Ha! 
why, you are ty'd! E 35 

Clo. I hate this old Fellow, ſplit me. 

D. Lew. Thou baft made a damn'd Blunder here, 
Child, to invite ſo many People to a Marriage-Knot, and 
inſtead of that, it's like to be one under the left Ear. 

Clo. I'd fain have him die. 35 W 

D. Le. Well. my Dear, I'll provide for thy going off, 
however; let me ſee! you'll only have Occaſion for a 
Noſegay, a Pair of white Gloves, and a Coffin: Look 
you, take you no Care about the Surgeons, you ſhould 
not be anatomiz d. Ill get the Body off with a wet 
Finger,. Tho' metbinks Id fain ſee the Inſide of the 
Puppy too. 

Clo. O! rot him, I can't bear this. | 
D. Lew, Well, I won't trouble thee no more now; 
Child, if Iam not engag d, I don't know, but I may 
come to the Tree, and fing a Stave or too with thee— 
Nay, I'll riſe on Purpoſe——— tho you will hardly 
ſuffer before twelve a Clock neither —— aye juſt about 

twelve about twelve you'll be turn d off. 

Clo. O! Curſe conſume him. 

, Gov, I am convinc d, Madam, the Fact appears too 
Pag. 27 ; : on "© 
D. Lew. Yes. yes, he'll ſuffer. ( Aſide. 

N oo What ſays the Gentleman; do you confeſs the 

get, Sir? DE =; 7 


Cle. Win it do me any Good, my Lord? 


— 
4 


- 
Pl 
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Gov. Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not done 
in Malice. . 3 e 1 45+ 2221 

Clo. Why then, to confeſs the Truth, my Lord. 

did pink him, and i am ſorry. fort; but it was none gf 
my Fault. ſplit mm. : 5 
Elv. Now, my Lord, your Juſtice. 

D. Da. Hold, Madam, that remains in me td give: 

For know, ycur Brother lives, and happy in the Proof 


of ſuch a Siſter's Virtue, 1 
þ . . (Diſcovers himlel| 
Elv. My Brother! O! let my Wonder ſpeak my Joy! 
Clo. Hay! (Clodio and his triends ſeem ſurprix i 
Gov. Don Duart! living. and well! how came this 
mage Recovery? .....: -... >. l 
D. Du. My Body's Health, the Surgeon has reſtor g: 
But here's the true Phyſician of my Mind's: The hot diſ- 
-temper'd Blood, which lately render d me offenſive to 
Mankine, his juſt reſenting Sword let forth, which gave 
me Leiſure to reflect upon my Follies paſt, and by, Reflec· 
% / oy 
Elv. This is indeed an happy Chang. 
Gov. Releaſe the Gentleman. gd 
\. Clo, Here Teſy, prithee do I muchas untye thi 
little. het 5 1 


done a mettled Thing, and I don't know whether 1ts 
worth my While to be ſhock'd at thee any longer. 
Elv. I ask your Pardon tor the Wrong I have done yon 
Sir, and bluſh to think how.much I owe you for a Brother 
thus reſtor'd. „ 1 
Clo Madam, your very humble Servant, 1t.s mighty 
wellasit is. ee £15: ond 
D. Du. We are indeed his. Debtors both; and Sifter, 
there's but one Way now of being gratetul: For my 
Sake, give him ſuch Returns of Love as he may jet 
think fit to ask, or you with Modeſty camanſwer. 


Clo. Sir, I thank you, and when you don't think it 


Impudence in me to wiſh.my ſelt well with your Siſter, 
Lſhall beg Leave to make Uſe of your Friendſhip. _ 
D. Da. This Modeſty commends you, Sir. 


1 


D. Lew. Why, ſo- I will, Sirrah, I find thou. hiſt 


p77 | 
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| Ang. Sir,. you haye-propos'd like a Man of 3 
ne ¶ and if the Lady can but like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe a- 
1, mong us, that will make him up a Fortune to deſerve her. 
Car. I wiſh :my Brother well, and as 1 once offer id 
of him to dividemy Birth-right, Fm — Tull to pus my 
Words into Performance.. 

D. Lew. Nay then, ſince find the Rogue s no longer 
lie to be an Enemy to Charles, as far as a few Acres Bo. 
oof 1/11 be his Friend tag. | 5 

D. Du. Siſter! | 
Au. This isno Trifle, Brother; allow me a conveni-= 
ent Time to Think, and if the Gentleman continues to 
. N deſerve your Friend: ip, he ſhallnot much complain lam 
His his Enemy, 

D. Lew. So! now it will bea Wedding again, Faith. 
iD. Ma. And if this kind Example cou'd prevail on you-- 

3 If it cou d not, your Merit has iufficient Pow- 
Jer: from this Moment, I am yours for ever. 

'D. Ma. Which Way ſhall be grateful? 8 

Cb. Nay then, ſtrike up again Boys- and with 
Ie Lady's Leave, III make bold to lead em up a Dance à 
II Mode D- Angleterre. | {They dance, 
D. Lew. So! Jo.!'brayely done of all Sides; and now, 

Charles, we'll e en toaſt our Noſos over a chirping 20 | 

nnd laugh at our paſt Fortune. 

Ca. Come, my Avgelina! 

Our Bark, at length, — found a quiet Harbour, | 
And thediſtreſsful Voyage ot our Loves, LEE, 
Ends not alone in Safety, but Reward, 

Now we unlade our Freight of Happineſs, 

yl Of which, from thee alone, my Share's deriv'd; 

> For all my former Search in deep Philoſophy, 1 
Not knowing thee, was a mere Dream of Life: 
But Love, in one ſoft Moment, taught me more 
Than all the Volumes of the Learn d cou d reach; 
Gave me the Proof hen Nature's Birth began, 
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* Epilogue 64 Tackon Alber, my 
And full as much unwillingly is paid. 
Good Lines, 1grant, are little worth, but yer 3 
Coin has been always eaſier raisd, than Wit. 

(1 fear we'd made but very poor Campaigns, 
Had Funds been levy'd from the grumbling Brains.) 

Beide, to what poor Purpoſe ſhould we plead, In 
When you have once reſolu'da Play would bleed d- 
But then again, aWretch, in anyCaſe,  < 
Has Leave to ſay why Sentence ſhow d not paſs. 

| Firſt, let your Cenſure from pure Judgment flow, 

And mix with thas, ſome Grains of Mercy too; 

0 On ſome your Praiſe like wanton Lovers you beſtow. | 

| 

; 


2 
1 
= 
© 
1 
"7 
- 
"> 1 
7 
4 ? 
1 
3 
8 
* : 
= 
2 
5 
8 
1 
* 
7 7 1 
2 
7 
wz 
—_— - 
* > 
S 3 
aH = 
*. 1 
. , 
-- 
5 
7% 
oy + 
_ * 
= 
-T 
U 
1 
* 
7 
1 
- 
-3* 0 
F< : 
* 
Þ 
+72 , 
19 : 
+ * 7 
J * 
as + 
: 1 
z 
i * 
1 
Fi | 
$4 4 
* $i 
1 


[ Thus bave you known aWoman plainly fair, 
. At firſt ſcarce worth your two Days Pains or Care, 
1 Miithout a Charm, but being young and nem, 
(You thought froe Guinea far be youd her Due) 
But when pur ſu'd by ſome gay leading Lover, 
if Ihen ev'ry Day her Eyes new Charms diſcover: 
| | *Till at the laft, by Crowds of Beans admir d. 
ik : S has rais'd her Price; to what her Heart deſir d, 
New Gowns and Petticoats, which her Airs requir . ? 
| So Miſs, and Poet too, When once cry'd Hs | 
| Believe their Nepurtarion at the Top ; 
| | And know; that while the liking Fit has ſeir/d Jou, 
| 
| 


She cannot look, he write, too ill to pleaſe you. 
| How can you bear a Senſe of Love ſogroſs, 4 
D ies mere Faſbion on your Tafte impoſe? 
1 Your Taſte refin d, might add to your Delight ; 
1 Poets from you are taught to raiſe their Flight; 
| For 85 8 u 64/92 0 * they learn to write, 
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